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LOAN STACK 



VERSOS, mz, SUM osTSMDBms curio wax* 

TVM Vl&GILIVS K08TE& EX ANTIQUIOEUM LEC« 

TIONB P&OFECERIT, ET OU08 EX OMNIBUS FLOBBS 

VEL aVM IN CABMINIS BUI DBCOBBM EX DIVEB- 

918 ORNAMENTA LIBAYBRIT, 0CCA810MEM RBPBB« 

HENDENDI VEL IMPERITIS VEL MALIONI8 MINIS* 

T&EM EXPRODRANTIBUS TANTO VI BO ALIENI USUB* 

PATIONEM.— ^r aUIS FRAUDI ViRGILIO VBB- 

v^ TAT> SI AD EXCOLENDUM 8E ttU/SDAM AB ANTI« 

aUIORXBUS MUTUATU8 SIT? Cui ETIAM GRATIA 

HABENDA EST QUOD NONNVLLA AB ILLIS IN OPUS 

> 8UUM, aUOD JBTERNO MANSURUM EST» TRAMS* 

^ FERENDO FECIT NB OMKXKO MEMORIA VETERUM 

t^ deleretur: auos, sicut prasens sbnsus o8« 

s. TENDIT, NON SOLUM NEGLECTUI VERUM ETIAM 

risui baberb jam caspimus. Denique ET JU« 

DICIO TRANSFERENDI ST MODO IMITANDI CONSE* 

CUTUS EST^ UT aUOD APUD ILLUM LEOERIMU8 

^ ALIENUM, AUT ILLIUS ESSE MALIMUS, AUT MB- 

'^ LIUS BIG aUAM UBI NATUM B1»T 80NARB MI« 

REMUR. 

Macrob. SATURNAL. vU i. 
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Among the various obligations 
ivhich I owe to your friendihip^ the ad- 
vice you gave me, when firft I became^ 
much an invatid,, •* to have always ibmc' 
** literary objcdl in purfuit, but not of a 
*' flitigu.ing kind,** is not one of the Icaft. 
I have found the bcft cfFc<5ts from it ;* 
and, in forming from dcfultory reading 
coUedlions for illuftrating the works of 
our great claflic and divine poet, I am 
confident, that I have paflTcd through' 
many hours of invalid langour and mor- 
bid oppreffion with infinitely lefs fenfi-^ 
bility of them, than I fliould have done, 
if devoid of feme fuch mental occupa- 
tion. 

B The 
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The various branches of reading which 
fuch a purfuit infeniibly leads to, and the 
numerous ftores of amufement and infor- 
mation which it cafually and unexpcftedly 
opens, I can truly fay, have often ope- 
rated upon me the effeA afcribed by the 
old poet to the forrow-foothing daughters 
of Jupiter and Mnemofyne ; 

- ' Soothizig my pams« and refpiting my cares *; : 

I particularly experienced this at the latter 
end of Jaft year; at which fcafon I gene-' 
rally droop moft, which I believe is the^ 
cafe with valetudinarians of my clafs. 

-i In. paffing through Salifbury to this 
place, the fummer before laft, I amufcd 
myfclf, ]n the evening, with a volume of 
the Gentleman*s Magazine ; a com- 
plete fcrics of which valuable mifccllany 

f T 
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docs credit to the rcfpeftable ♦. circulating 
library adjoining to the Inn. — ^I found, in 
the Magazine for November 1796, a brief 
account of Sylvejier^s Du Bartas^ (hewing: 
it to have been a popular work, and point- 
ing out fomc parallelifms, (not very 11 ri- 
king indeed,) between Milton and the 
tranflator of Du Bartas. Thcfe notices 
were accompanied with an obfcrvation, 
attributed to Dr. Farmer -f, that " the 
*' fubjeft of Milton*s great poem muft 
*^ naturally have led him to read in SyU 
*^ vejler^s Du Bart as. ^^ — ^This awakened in 

♦ It were much to be wiflicd, that the pro- 
prietors of our Cafes Literaires at Bath, and at other 
public places, would carefully prcfervc, and regu- 
larly bind up the more valuable periodical publica- 
tions which they take in. They would by .this 
means gradually amafs a valuable Jlock of literary 
amufement and reftrence \ which would do more cre- 
dit to tlieir reading-room and catalogue, than the 
large quantity of totally unintcrcfling books, which 
often fwellthe one, and incumber the other. 

t I do not, however, find it in his excellent 
Efaj on the Learning %f Shakefpeare. » 

B 2 me 
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tne a wi(h to be acqtiainted with it; and^ 
a few months after^ I had. an opportunity 
of gratifying my curiofity# In paffing 
through Southampton I purcliafed^ for 
three JbiUings, the folio edition ; a little 
worm-eaten indeed^ and earet titub. I did 
not, I confefs, at the moment feel rapturea 
equal to thofe of Mr. Shandyj when he 
firft became poffcffor o( Brufcambil/e; and, 
on my firft looking into it, I was fo little 
captivated, that, I fufpcft, had I been 
going home, I fhould have coniigncd it 
to repofe undifturbcd in a corner of my 
book-room. I carried, however, my new 
purchafe with me into my autumn quar- 
ters, at Lymington; where, as the fine 
air, and beautiful fcenery of the country, 
lead to amufements out of doors, it is Icfs 
ncceflTary for the libraries of the place to 
ht farther provided^ than with tight fummer" 
reading, for the fultry hour, the rainy day, 
or the occafional confinement of a flight 
cold, caught by too late an excurfion on 
the water. Here, as winter drew on, I 

was 



is ) 

was occalionally tlriven to look<iecper into 
my worm* eaten folio; and I found it 
cpera preiiUm. It foon fully caught my 
attention ; and I value it much above its 
pricCj for the plcafure and gratification 
which it afforded me.— —To make fomc 
extraAs from it, (not without a view to 
Milton,) was my w^^/Vm^/ occupation of 
the month of November, in laft year. 
Thefe arc now before me ; and, to fay 
fomething to you from them on the book 
itfelf, and the probability of our great 
poet's early acquaintance with it, and pre* 
dile6lion for it, Ihall be my employment 
of the fame returning feafon. 

The folio edition of Sylvefter*s Du Bar* 
tas was publiflied in 162 1 ; when Milton 
was juft at the age of thirteen. It wa* 
accompanied with highly encomiaftic tef- 
timonials of its merit from the Laudati 
Viri of the times ; as Ben Jonfon, Da- 
niel, Davis of Hereford, Hall afterwards 
B 3 Bifhop 
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Bifliop of Exeter, Vicars, and others *. 
I would fuppofe that Milton, who was an 
early "f* and paflionate reader, became ac- 
quainted with this edition of Sylvefter's 
Du Bartas on its firfl publication ; and 
that he then perufed it with the avidity of 
a young poetical mind ; hence, perhaps, 

Smit with the love of sac&ed song.— — 

I ani not, indeed, without an opinion, 

♦ Drayton dedicated h\s Miracles op Moses 
to Sylvcller and Du Bartas. 

Salluft, td thre, and Sylvefter thy friend, 
J . Comes my liigli poem peaceably and chafte t 
Tour hallowM Lbouri liumMy to attend. 
That wicQkful Time (halt not have power to wafte. 

f Milton tells us himfelf, that, from his twelfth 
year, he was fo paflionately fond of reading, as 
hardly ever to retire from his books to bed before 
;Diidnight ; which laid the foundation of his blind«* 
Bcfs.— " Pater me puerulum humnnionim litcrarum 
" ftudiis deftinavit; quas ita avide arritui, ut, 
" ab anno atatis duodecimo, vix \inq\iam 
*' ante mediam no£tem a lucubrationibus difcedc- 
f rem j quae prima oculorum pcmicies fuit, &c." 

Defensio Sbcunda. 

that 
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^tax ;the;true.m^*if;of Paraijzsb Lost 
w, in thbTcfpcft, to be. traced primarily 
py .6yLVB8TEa*s Dix JBaktas;^* and .1 
would prccifely rcverfe Dr. Farmer's ob- 
fcrvation, by fuppofihg, that *? thisledto 
** Milton's great poem;'* not .only by 
awakening bis paffion for lacred poefy, 
but byabfolutely furnifhing . what Dr. 
Johnfon, in his preface to Lauder's Pam^ 
plilet, terms the prima .st aMina of Pa- 
KADisE Lost. This idea occurred to me^ 
beforp \ had obferved by whom.thc.boot 
in queftion was printed. And it certainly 
corroborated it, when I found it recorded*, 
at the. end of the book, to have been 
** printed by Humfrey LowneSy dwelling on 
'' Bread'ftreet-bill *r At thistime Mil- 
ton was aftually living with his father in 

.Bread-ftrect ; and it is very poffible that 

. ■' . .' . • 1 . . • ■ . '♦■ 

♦ Humirey Lowncs, printer and flationer, dwelt 
at the Star, on Brcad-flrect-hil!, from the year i6ij. 
'His predcccflbr in the feoufe was Peter Short, prirf- 
tcr } among the books printc'd by whom, as noticed 
by Ames, is, *' 1598, Part nf Du Bartasi Divine 
" IFceh, tranjlated hy JoJIiua Sjtveflcr-r 

B 4 his 
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hts^iarly = tevft tf Books made Jiiai! « iris 
qtient'^bt to hii neighbour the printer) 
ivHoi . frcrni hid ^Wrfefs- b the reader ♦> 

o^* TWiddrefttsaafhMbws-f; r /.,' ,. ■ :::•/■:.. 

• tn*^' lime cf Jt'sKtfA 6ttv*stEi fe ' '|;it!and 
^ii€ftigli.<N>haii£'l>eii3i«thi» beetle; k^nmie wbiw 
Ihilydetfrt^theprcfeatage, top6iipiiyy:l^ont>t 
therefore go about to apologize for this work, or to 
conimend it : it {hall fpeak for itfelf louder than 
t^ttf fK'ch'dthJp'dK'fch^// ';I dnly adrntife toy 
«ftter,-Uiat,'fi4iee tJie "death' 4of the -authorv^if ^t 
ieaft it be fafe to fay thbfe nien are deed^: ^o; lerer 
funrivc in their liyLcig; monuments,) J have , carc- 
)ully fetched together all the difperfcd iflue of that 
cllvincwit, as thofe which. are well' worthy to live 
■'tiike brethretoy 'together ijiider bne fair iroo^, that 
^y . botli • challenge * time- and ^ttwoar. it; 1 *durll 
jDotcotnceal tho harmlefs fancies of his inoffcnfiite 
yronth, which Jiimfelf had devoted tQ iilcncc and 
ibrgeifulnefs. * It is fo much the more glory to 
(that wpr4hy ipirit, that.^e^ who was, fo luppy in 
.thofe'y6uthful &rains> would yet tura and confine 
Jba ]>en,t9 none hut holy and religimis <iitties. Let 
(the prefent and future times enjoy fo fMroiitable and 
pleaiing a work $ and. at once honour 'the author, 
and thank the editor. . ' 

{ ' appears 
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4ppe^t8 tp have t>een a man of a poetical 
tafte; and who, as fuch, was probably 
much ftrack with our young poet's early 
attention to books^ und liis other indica« 
tiom ofgcniusi / 

I have never feen Du Bartas*s poems in 
their original French. They have been 
much condemned by fome critics ; and it 
has been faid '* on ne trouve dans fes 
*^ ouvragcs ni invention ni genie pocti- 
^* que/' The ftyle of them has alfo been 
cenfured as ampouli. By others they have 
been as much applauded and approved *• 
It is probable that Milton, before he wrote 
hi^ great poem, had feen them in the ori- 
ginal ; but this is a very immaterial con- 
(ideration. To the Englifl^ Du Bartas 
wc certainly jhuJI trace him, in feme of 

* Guliclmus Salluflios Do Baatas, pocmate 
Galileo Je Cr<ktUne Mmdi edito, tauUim fibi glo- 
rxtt co&citit, ut intra quinque et fcx annos tricies 
..editio reditttcgrar: nc^pcilc JiabereU 

HOFMAS. 

his 
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iiis carlicft poetry; -d well ^te in ':hi» 
lateft.- ^ -■ '*■'' •• ''^•* '''\ • 

" The jE»^y?/ii Du Bartas reads -with z 
high fpirit of orijginality ♦ ; .and I am 

fully 

• •. ,-. . . I 

* The tcftimony of Ben Joqfoti's .£i|rc»)px£^ir 
y^erfis may l^re well be adduced^. 

E P I G R A M, ! 

• . ToMr.Jofhua Sylvefter. ;./>• ""^' *' 

If to admire were to commend^ my praife ' ' ' P 
Mishcihen both thee, thy wuik» and merit raifef . ' 
But M it is, (the child of isnprance^ 
And otter ft ranger to all ain of Frlince,) ^ 

^ ' ^' How can I fpcak of ihy great pains but err ? • 
^\'t Sines they can only jiklge, that can confer* . 
Behold I the revVend fbaJe of Bartas ftands 
" '' before rtny thought, and in thy right convnandS| ' 
': / '? *r That to the world I puhlifh for him ihi?, . . • 
• -. ^ ^* B;arfa9 doth wifh thy Englilh now were his/*. 
So well in that are his inventions wrought. 
As hit will now.be the tra/tfla/iun tliooght| 
*. t '. . Thine the wigimJi and France (hall boaft ^ 
..r Ko more the maiden glories (he has loft, 

v.. . .B. Jomoif, 

BenJoiifon indeed. In a general ccnftifeof the 
poets of his time, (recorded from his convcrrution 

by 
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fully perfuadedy that it ftrongly caught 
tlie willing attention of the young poet. 

Nothing can be farther from my inten- 
tion than to infinuate that Milton was a 
plagiarift, or fervile imitator ; but I con- 
ceive, that, having read tlicfc facred 
poems of rtry high merit, at the imme- 
diate age when his own mind Was juft be- 
ginning to teem with poetry, he retained 

b/ Drummond of Hawlhomdcn,) fays, •* Sylvef- 
*' ter*ii traoilation of Du Bartns was not wdl done; 
" but he wrote his vcrfcs, before he undcrftood to 
** confer. B/ which we may undcrfland Jonfcn 
cenfuring the cxaflnefs of the trandation : which he 
piud have done on the report of other?, ds his 
verfes confcfa that he did not nnderftand the origi- 
nal. The poetry of Sylvcllcr (which b my obje6^) 
fbnds unimpeached. 

Druhimond himfclf commends Sylveftcr's tranf- 
lation of Du Bartas's Judhh as excellent, and fpeaks 
of *' his happy tranllations in fundry places equal* 
*' ling the original.** Drummond is great autho- 
rity j efpccially for that age. — ^The nuo*ks rf Drum^ 
mond were publidicd in i(Jj6, with a preface by 
Edward Phillips the nephew of Milton. 

numbcrlefs 



numberkfi tboughti, paifagcs, And tx*> 
prcin<Nis therein, fo deeply in his miod^ 
that they hung inherently on his imagina- 
^k)A,:aikl became, -as it were, naturalised 
there. Hence many of them were after- 
wards infenfibly tranfafed into his own 
»pompofitions. — In common converfation 
wc, impiirceptibly to ourfelves, adopt the 
patticular phrafeology or tone of voice of 
.thofc peribns wliom we peculiarly admire ; 
and we frequently catch their charac- 
tcriilic manners, without meaning in any 
rcfpeft to copy them, or being at all 
aware of any obfcrvable refemblance be- 
.twcen us. — From Milton's frequent adop- 
tion of Sylveftcr's language, I Similarly 
infer his having been muc/j cenverfant 
with it, and his earneft admiration of his 
poetry. 

Du Bartiis's principal poem, intkled 

'Days AND Weeks, was well calculated, 

'both from its ^/^«. and execution^ to attach 

the attention of Milton. — Having for its 

; argument 
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argument the mofl: weighty and iirtev> 
refting fubjcAs of fcripturc hiftoxy; — 
commencing with the Creation and the 
Fall ; proceeding, as the poet marks his 
plan, through the types of the Law. and 
Jewijh Hijlory^ to the completion of them 
in the A/<5^j5;— and meaning, (had he 
lived to complete his fubjcdl,) to liave 
wound up all in the eternal happincf* 
of the Heavenly Sabbathy — decorated and 
enriched with every ornament of claflic 
literature and fcicntific knowledge, not 
without collateral- aid from th^ gothic 
ages and legendary talcs; — how could 
it fail to ftrike a young mirid, ardently 
difpofcd to learning, poetry, and devo- 
tion ? 

Tlie verfification of our tranflator^ Jo- 
fhua Sylvefter, has in it,^ it muft be con- 
fefled, numerous highly obfoletc and vul- 
garifed cxpreflions ; frequent difcordant 
and difgufting rhymes ; and, very often, a 
molt ofFenfive jingle of adjundl rhyming, 

or 



f>r fimllarly founding words *• It has alfo . 

* I cite a few infbnces. 

Crafifif th« mh to nek,' ■ 

p.l. 

Of <U thofe wmktalm mmaiitg to the (kief. 

p. 54. 
Th' other by Tom Charlet Jlf«r/r/rM«r/xr'/(b, 
.That never fioce could Afrie armj (how. 

The oflf ^«r ^«rj to hit high renown 
. Se?'n ihiaing ftaii| ■ 

pwt96« 
The.fea t^V, ai ^y V, ■ 

p. 36a. 
AmTi hmwling prieft S| ■ 

^483• 
A bmuid!ef$, grmmdlifs, ftfa» 

p.44t. 
KfmviherjMtber, e'en oor own felf love,— ^ 

P-444* 
■ each mJflamUpJt tears 

Draws from mine eyesy 

p. 4x3. 
I add one more ;, 

LOT! alas 1 ivhat Ar haft thou elea t 

p. 309. . 

which cannot but remind us of Milton's 

O Zvt! in evil honr thou did'ft give ear. 
To that faHe worm, &c— — 

PAB.toiT«!x.foiS7. 

* fonie 



fomepaflagcs fa highly boihbaftic ♦, ias 
to be mod completely ludicrous. In fpitcv 
of all this, his language is at times admi- 
rably condenfed, and it abounds in paf^ 
fages which, I conceive, cannot but re- 
claim our mofl unbounded admiration; 
and which, I firmly believe, imade a for-, 
cible appeal to the finely-tuned car of 
Milton. : 



♦ Drydcn, in the Traitflatim •/ Borieaxi's Aar 
OP POKTRY, 'With bis affUcatimtrf il f En^lijb IVri*. 
ters, cautioning againft Btmbafl, producrs an ani- 
ncnt inftancc of// from Sylveftcr*s Du Bartas. • 

Kor, with Da Bartas '< liridle up the floodt/' . . : ! 
' And " ftrivtig with tiW. tU haUfatt XV9ods,'* 

I fliould obfcnc, that Boilcau doe* not men<- 
tion Du Bartas at all in his original poem. The 
Verfe, here fcleded from Sylvcfter by Drydcn, 
•well deferves the derifion, to which he holds it 
up. He has alfo introduced Du Bartas himfelf in 
another part of the poem j where, I may perhaps 
find occaliou to ihew, he lias net done it very ju* 
dicioufly. . , 

The 
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; The carKcft pxceti ti poetical compo-i 
iition, publiihed by the sutkot of Par&^ 
dife Lofir^ are his verfification of; the 
«4th and X36th Pfalms, written when he 
was only fifteen; in which MrJWarton 
has pointed out (tvcrzl fcre/bewingi of fu-. 
turc poetical eminence. The archetypes. 
of feveral of thcfe, (or at lead fomcthing 
that materially contributed towards them,) 
I fancied that I found in Sylvcfter's Du 
Bartas ; the folio edition of which had 
been publiflied by Humfrcy Lownes, only 
two years before. This induced me to- 
make the experiment, how far I could 
trace Milton, in thefe and fome others of 
his early poems, to the publication of his 
neighbour. 

• The rcfult of that experiment I now 
fubmit to your better judgement. — I 
muft apprife you that the paflages, which 
I cite as parallel, or in fome refpcft ftri- 
kingly fimilar, muft not be expcfted all 

to 
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^to have equal force. Some, I tliink, will 
fpeak for themfclves with ftrong claims ; 
others with lefs powerful ones. On the 
whole, they may jointly go near to prove 
the point, which I have fancied myfclf 
able to fliew. 



PSALM CXIV. 

This epithet, (a bold effort for a poet 
of fifteen,) I mean only in general to 
attribute to the compound epithets of Syl- 
.vcftcr. Thefe, I believe, have been ceri- 
furcd * ; but he has ufcd many of a very 

fine 

* Dr. "NVarton, (m a note on Pope's ImhattM of 
Horace, 2 Ep. 11. 267,) gives the fubftance of a 
converfation between Pope and the Rev. Mr. Wal- 
ter Harte, refpedling the reviving obfolete words 
in-poetry.— Among, other things it is obfervcd, 
• ' C " Comf9nnd 
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fine efFcft f and to fomc of them J fhaft 
poffibly endeavour to draw your attention. 
Many X)f thefc I fufpeft to have been not 
a little relilhed by Milton, on his firft 

reading 

**" Cmp$und tpUhti firft came into their great 
*• vogue about the year 1598. Shakefpeare and 
'' Ben Jonfon l)oth ridiculed the* immoderate u(*c 
*' of thero« in their prologues to Troilus and^ 
'* C&ESsiDA, and to Evert Mak in kis W^S' 
*' MovR. By die above pzologne it. appears, that 
" Bombaft grew faihionaSle about the fame acra; 
*' The author of Hicronimo firft led up the dance. 
•' Then came the bold and fclf-fufficicnt iranflator 
^ of Di> Bartas ;. who broke down all the flood- 
*' gate9 of the true ftreiito of eloquence, (wliich 
•' formerly prcferved its river clear, within due 
•* bounds, an4 fiill to Hs banks,) and, like the 
*^ rat in the low-country* dikes, mifchicvotifly, or 
'*' wantonly, deluged the whole land." 1 can- 
not but obferve on this paiTage, that Ben Jonfon* 
certainly did not confider Sylvefter as offending in 
point of bombaft and immoderate ufe of compound 
epitliets) or he would fcarcely have complimented 
liis work €M amorif as he has done in the verfcs 
^hich I have exhibited In a preceding note. -7- 
It may > be remarked, alfo, that a poet muft 
^., . \ ' ♦ have 
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leading Sylrcfter. Pcrliaps he Was jointly 
indebted to Sylvefter and to Homer, for 
hi$ primary prcdilcftion for compound 
epithets ; which fo eminently diftinguifh 
and elevate his poetry. 

The river Jordan is liniilarly chafac* 
terifcd by Sylvefter ; where there is a rc- 
femblance alfo to the preceding verfe of 
Milton*s pfalm t 

Clear Jordan's felf« in his dry ozier b6l, 
Bluililiig for fhamcy was fain to hxpe his ksad* 
^^^^^^ : • >P54*- 

jhavc no fmall degree of merit, ahd no common 
J)o\vers, who could be cohfidcrcd as materially in* 
(Irumcntal in giving quite a new cail and cha- 
raftcr to our national poctr)\ I confider Sylvefter 
to have had a richly-abundant ftreara of poetic 
language, perhaps. not always fufficicntly retrained-, 
and often rather turbid 5 but it flov/cd at times 
with much dignity. Flood-gates belong to artificial 
navigations; while rivers, fufRciently wide and 
deep, neither ha^x them, nor need them. 

* My references are tdthc';ptfj«, in the folio edi- 
tion of 1^2 1 : where is printed Hudfon's Tranflarw 
c a tioti 
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C- J *rJditj clear Jlreams rtewl^ <.''.■' 

•;., At mfaMhofl that hatb recthii tlnfiil^ 

\' To recoil IS frequent with Sylvcfter fof 
to retire; and without implying any par- 
ticular impetus. Foil, for defeat, is alfo very 
common with him. In the following paf- 
fage they both meet ; 

Ay Satan aims our conflant fahh to foIl> 
^ '* But God dotli feal it, never to reco i l. p. 53 7# 

I !• Tbe bt^h buge-hflUed mcuniaifts^^'] 

.- 1 always thought bvge-bellied a lingu- 
lar epithet for the young poet to apply 
to .mountiins ; and I have not been with- 
out expciStations of finding an inflance of 

•tion of Da Bartas's Judith'^ from which I alfo 
cite parallel paflages^ without particularifing them. 
— It is not by any mean* my object to ihew 
the €xa^ proportion of Milton*s obligations to Syl- 
veflcr, or Hudfon, or indeed to Da Bartas j but 
ills, general obligation to Lownca's publication, in 
folio, of. what is commonly termed Syhejlers Dtf 
Bartas : ^ but .which includes other poems of SyU 
.Tcftcr,,a$ well as HudfonV Vcrfion of the^*/i?/^. ► 

i: i; . . it 



( « ) 

it m Sylvcftcr; I can, however, prefent 
you witli fomething very like it, from 
that quarter : > 

Mofes by faith, heard by the God of poweri - 
. Compels THB MOUNTAINS* Bv&LT SIDES to ihake. 
Commands the earth to rent, to yawn and quake. 

• 14. Why turned Jordan ttnuWd his crjfi§lfmntmnit\ 

And T0W*11D THB CRYSTAL OP RIS DOVBlE 
SOURCE 

. Compelled Jordan to retreat his courfe. 

p. 49. 

16. that €Vir nvas, and ajjiail la/!/} 

In the very opening of Sylvcfter*s Du 
Bartas, ay, as here, is the rcduplicatioo 
of ever ; 

Clear fire for ever hath not air embrac'd^ 
Nor air for ay environed waters vaft. p. 2. 

And, in the conclufion of one of the 
Parts, the people are called upon to 



-^raife and pray 



Th' Almighty-most, whofe mercy lasts por ay. 

p. 408. 

C 3 Jy, 
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: jfyf for ever, is indeed nioft frequent 
in Sylvcftcr; and is to be found in foino 
energetic paiTages : - - - ) ) 

> y ■ ■■ w here an immortal Miiy 

In blKsfol beauty flourifheth for ay* p. 42^ 



-his high name as far 



Migdt AY refound as fun-burnt Zanzabar. 

p. a8u 

. Tremble therefore, O tyrants, trembly ay, . 
Poor worms of earth, proud afiies, duft and clay ! 

P- 3 J8. 

]From Indian (hore to where the fun doth fall > 
Or from the climate of the northern blaft 
Unto thatpbce where fummer ay poth last. 

P-^95f 

Jjff for ever^ is not often to be found 
in Milton's other poems ; at Icaft not in 
^lis later ones ♦, But I conceive that he 
had at this time no fmall prediledlion 
for this fince - difcardcd monofyllable : 

* It is however u(ed with goodeffcdt, Pensbroso, 
vcr.48i and, Vcrfes at a solemh music> vcr. 7. 

otherwifa 
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othcrwife lie wduld not have iifcd it in 
this fine charaAerifation of the Eternal 
Beiiig, and again in the choral tribute of 
praife, which forms the burthen of the 
cnfuing X36th Pfalni ; 

For his mercies ay Indure, 
EvKB. faitliful^ EVE& fure. 



'glaJl^JltoJs-^l 



Clajfy^ as an cpitlict for watcr^ is not 
ixnfrequcnt in Sylvcftcr's Du Bartas. Pre- 
vious to the dcfcription of tlie creation of 
land and vvater^ the Deity is invoked as 

•*— king of graiTy, and of classy pbips, p. 47* 

17. 7kat gl4^ floods ^rom rugged rocks can crtf/b^ 
And make /oft rilh from fiery flint-flonet gnfi^ 

The fimilar rhyme occurs in Sylveftcr*ft 
defcription of rain ; 

Whether the tipper cloud*s moift heavlnefs 
Doth with his weight the under cloud oppsefk ; 
And fo one humour doth another crush, 
*7'in to the ground their liquid pearls do ousu* 

p.3Cw 

C 4 Cujb 



( ^4 ) 

Gujb indeed is fcriptural. ' Iii tljc Pfal- 
mift's reference to this miracle) of 'Mofcs 
bringing the water out of the rock, it is 
particularly faid to gujh out. F(alm Ixxviii. 
ver. 17.— cv, ver. 40. See alfo Ifaiah, 
xlvlii. a I. And to this we might attri- 
bute the young poet's gujhing rill. — At the 
fame time Sylvefter not only fimilarly dc- 
fcribcs this miraculous produftion' of wa- 
ter, when, on. Mofes' ftriking the rock 
with his Tody 



-with rapid niih 



Out of the (lone a plenteous dream doth gush y 

p. 3^8. 

but he had alfo, in other places, fhewcd 
his young reader the' fine poetical and 
expircflive efFeft of the word gu/hj in dc- 
Xcribing the impetuous fowing of water. 
He thus powerfully defcribcs the fnow 
melting and flowing in torrents ; 



-dowxi the water leaps. 



On every fide it foams, it roars, it ruihcs. 
And through the ftcep and ilony hills it gushes. 

and, 



and, in his little Du Bartas, fpeak*- 
ing of man as the lord of the creation ; 

For him the rocks a thoufand rivers cusr } 
Here rolling brooks, there filvcr torrents rufli. 

' P- 773- 

in this pfalm, Milton's firft-avowcd 
poetical attempt, the ftylc of veriification, 
(being heroic rhime, which he has not 
often attempted,) feems to have been 
adopted from Sylvcfter. Two years after, 
when he wrote his Verses on the 
Death op a fair Infant, he was pal- 
pably become acquainted with Spcnfer; 
who is there iiis model. Hence I fuppofe 
the priority of his acquaintance with 5)7- 
vefler*s Du Bartas \ which I would .con- 
lidcr as his primary attacbment *. 

♦ I might carry my hypothefis, of Milton's pri- 
mary acquaintance \\\\\\ Sdvejlerj Du liartas, to an 
earlier dale, than I have yet fuppofcd j as, iince, 
the above was written and fent to the prefs, I find * 
that the 4to edition, in 1615, was alfo printed b/ 
Humfrey Lowncs. Milton was then only fivcy/Jars 
old, at the mod. 

PSALM 



' PSALM CXXXVI. . 

' Mr. Worton particularly notices this 
exprcflion as^ highly pocticaU I cannot 
avoid referring it to Sylvcftcr's Du Bartos; 
where the fun is not only dcfcribed 

With goidek trbsses and attraftivc grace, 
but it is alfo faicj ; 

Scarce did the gloriouB Gorctnor of Day 
P'cr Memphis yet vis <k)lz>en tress difplay. 

33» Th lmiedM90Hffl}in€ fy night. 1 

The moon is feveral times termed by 
Sylvefter, " Nighi's horned queen ;" 



•——under night's uoeved cueen. p. 40. 

how fea doth ebb and flow. 
As th* HORNED avEEN dotli cithcf /brink or 
grow. . . p*8a. 

34. her 
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This expr^flion is alfo admired by Mrl 
Warton as very poetical. But Sylvefter 
bad before termed the flars 

thofe B EIGHT SPAVOLES that thc heavens 
adorn. p. 13* ' 

And 

— ^The twinkling spakglbs of the firmament. 
He has alfo 

— — heaven** staa-spangled canopy, p. 43. 

And 

—-*tlio BRIGHT sTAE*srANOLBD regions. p.X43« 

He UfpangUs^ indeed, the ftars upon 
various other occafions. 

37, his tlnmitr^laffing handle 

This fine epithet is juftly admired by 
Mr. Warton. It is much fuperior to any 
attempts, in Sylveftcr's Du Bartas, fimilarly 
to charadlcrife ** the glorious God, that 

•* makcth 
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*' makcth the thunder •/* but poflibly not 
vrithout obligations to them.. Mankind, 
for inftance, arc there termed 

— — vafTals only of the TKUKDEn-TiiitowER j— 

P- 959- 
and the Deity is ftylcd 

——the immortal, mighty Thvnder-dartki j 
apd we have, 

—the Only-TIIUNDRKINO HAND of God. p. 4.6, 
58. Smcte thtfirfi'-hwn tf Egypt lan^!\ 



-flain by the angel's hand 



Among the elder heirs of Egypt x«Atfo, p. 703* 

* ifX* Aniin SeffnghtrfThdrathfell, 

Ht hf^ughtfnm thence bis Ifrael^ • 

In Sylvcfter's Du Bartas, Pharaoh 15 
fimilarly defcribed as felly or cruel ; 

^ So Ifrael^ fearing again to feci 
.. Pharaoh's fell bands, who bunts him at the 
iicel. — p. 361. 

:. V . " Where 



Where' alfo the Miltonlc rhvme ' frc- 
qucntly occurs ; 



-thofe proud tyrants vell, 



Thofc bloody foes of mourning Ishabl'. p. 357, 



-tlirougli the Tandy horror 



. Of a vaft dcfart, ***♦.. .^ : ^ 
^Of thiril and hunger, and of ferpenls fell, 
. He by the hand conducted Israel.. ^ . P«377» 



-what tcmpeft fell 



Beats on the head of hannlefs Israel ! p* 438, 

And finally doth punifli TYR A fiTS fbll» - 
Witli their own fwords, to fa vc" his Israel, 

p. 478. 

' I could refer you to various other in- 

fiances. ^Thefe, indeed, arc mere mi^ 

nutitSy hardly worth our notice; but a 
number of fuch, in addition to more 
palpable • obligations, may contribute to 
prove my point. 

45. ne 
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^^. T^i rmtify mtavei be ehfi h ivMfine, , . 
0/tie Etyiir^aumah^ 

Hit dreadful voice^ to fare his antient iheep, 
l>id CLEAVB the bottom of ta' EK.TTRaBAV '^ 
i>nt. p. 48. 

This paflage 4lonc fcems nearly fuf- 
ficlentto fix on Milton an acquaintance 
tvith, and recollection df, Sylvcftcr*s Dil 
Bartas ; efpecially as I can alfo refer his 
** RUDDY waves'^ of the Erythraean, or 
E.ed Sea, to the fame fource $ 



-along the iandy fhore. 



IrVhcre the Erythfean kuddy billows roar. 

p. 957. 

* Sylvcftcr Is habitually n^gligoflt of L»*itiii 
quantities. Thus he writes Euphrates, ( which. T 
believe Spenfcr has likewife done,) Niphatcs, Cin- 
cinnatus) atul here Erythrcan infteadof Erythr.xan. 
He is not, however, uniform in his falfc quanti- 
ties. Though he fometimcs writes Idum«an, OsT* 
ris> OrTon ; at otiicr times he reflores them to their 
clafHeal quantity. 

53- But 
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55* Bta full fimtht^ did dev^f .' 

The tamitf htng wtb all hh pmsr^ 

Thus cxaflly, and with the fame fine 
efFca^ Sylvcfter 5 

But contha&y the Red Sea did devour 
Thk bar»*&ous •tyraiit -with bis mioh'ty 

POWER. . • p. 704* 

65. HefoiVdhMSpm^ : ■' \ •. ' • : 

To foil, for to defeat, is perfeSly SylveJ^ 

trian ; . ' * ^ 

' Shall FOIL thctaganf, an<f free Ifract p. 415. 

— gianU FoiL*D in tingle fight. p. 430. 

Subduetli Soba; foils the Moabite.r ibid. 

I FoiL*D your troops ■ p. 519. 

^5, the Amiwrrean c^aft^ 

Ammorean^ for Amorltty is of the fame 
fchool. The Amorhcs flying before Jofliua 
are termed, 



-the Ammorean hare. 



/W/ V with the fear of his vidlorious war. p. 298. 

657. i— — /ar^<w 



\ a) 

And as a la&cb and miortt-limbbd fteed. 
JO, his wer^bafify rrrtcr-i-] , * 

SenachariVi proud oTBa-DAHiNo ho$t> 
r That threateQ*d Hearen^ and 'gainft the earth 
. didboaft. p. 17. 

^. LeimstberifBri^ariU/orth.l • ; . 

.". ThusalfoSylvcftcr; 

O Father! grant I fweetlj wabblb forVk 
L Unto our feed the world's renowned birth* p. !• 

94. ^<fc w /^^ wtff^ cf mortal e^e,*} 

: This is admired by Mn Warton, as a 
very poetical expreflion ; and fo it is. 
But Sylveftcr had before fpokcn of 



-all that is, or may i^e seek 



By mortal B;YE under Night's horned Queen. : 



ANNO 
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ANNO iETATIS XVII. 

ON THE DEATH OF A FAIR INFANT> 
DYING OP A COUCH. 

8. f fi rtfe grim Aquih, his eharivteefp 
By hoi firms rape tb* Athenian dttmfel got^ 

In Sylveftcr's Du Bartas, Scythia is dc- 
fcribed with allufion to the fame mytho- 
loglc ftory I 



-thic cold frozen Scythia, 



Too often kifs*d by th' husband of Orythia, 

p. 2p. 

To which we might refer the " ktfi of 
^* winter y' in the preceding ftanza. 

Milton's making Aquilo the Automedon 
of winter, may alfo be attributed to the 
fame fource; 

The fhivMng coachman with his icy fnow 
Dares not the foreft of Phoenicia ftrow : p. 104* 

D n. — /i' 
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IS. tV hfamoMS hht,'\ 

Ififimom is thus accented by Sylrcftcr 5 
I believe uniformly. 

Fly then thofc monilers, and give no acccfs 

To men iNFaMous for their wickcdnefs : p. 444« 

A fink of fi]th> vhere ay th' ikf^mosest, 
Moil bold and bufy, are efleemed bed : pr 403, 

" 15. ■ icy»pearUd ear\ 

Ice-pearl is ufed for bail by Sylvefter 
more tlian once ; 

The Inccnfcd hand of Heaven's Almighty King 
J«f ever more thick dotli llipp'ry xcfi-PEAHLs fling 5 
' . • ').' . • p. 3^0. 

The bounding balls of ice-pearl (lipp'ry fhining ; 

p. 1096. 

ao« tulth hh eeld kind embrace,'] 

Picrc'd with the glance of a kind cruel eye> — 

p. 116. 

SI. Unhmi'd 
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Wc have the fame cxprcflion in Syl- 
vcftcr's Funeral Elegy on the Wife of 
M. D.Hill; 

For her own father Nature had unhous'Oj 

And Metkerk h^d her mother rc-cfpous'd. p.xi68» 



ANNO iETATIS XIX. 
A VACATION EXERCISE. 



Tlirough all the world dumb silencb doth dlf- 
till, P*X3» 

19. Not thofg new'f angled toys, and trimming Jtight, 

Which takes our late fantajlics •with delight^ 

• 

In Sylvcfter*s Du Bartas it is faid, that 
Sir Thomas More and Sir Nicholas Bacon 
firft improved the Englifli language, and 

p % weaned 
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leaned firft 
Our infant phrafe, till then but homely nurfl. 
And thildifh tots t and, rudencfs cbacing 

thence. 
To civil knowledge join'd fwcet eloqtience. 

p. a<55. 

And, a little before, the change of Ian* 
guagcs is afcribcd, among other caufes, 
to the fabrications, or ncw-fanglings, of 
** fame-thirfting wits.'* 

Or elfc becaufe fame-lhlrfltog wits, who toll 
In golden terms to trick their gracious flyle, 
With NEW-FOUND beauties prank each circum- 
stance, Arc. &e. p. 261. 

ap. Tet I haJratFt€r, if I toere /* ehvfe, 
Thy/ervice in Jome graver fuhjed tf/^.*— -- 
Svch tobare the deep tranfpMed mind mayfoaf 
Move the nuheeling poles » and at Heavens dov 
Look in, and fee each bUfsfid Deity ^ 
Hem he before the thunderous throne doth lie, 

^ Uftning to tohat unjhorne Apollo Jings 

. yi tJ) touch of golden fisires^ tuhile Hebe brings 
Immortal Ne^ar to her kingly f re I 
Then pajpng thro* thefpheres of nuatchful frtp 
Andmify regions rf'vaideair next under. 
And bills offnov) and Ufts of piled thunder, 

'May 
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May till at li^%th hew greeny* J Vep'twie rmvet. 
In Heavens aefiance mufTrt g all bit ^vaves', 
TAcnJing •fjccrei iiingt that came t§ pa/s, 
. When heldam Kature in her creJU m/.3 

I have often thought, that thefe were 
not exaftly the enginal ideas of a poet, 
anno stalls 19 ; even though that poet 

was Milton. 1 beg you to compare the 

following mental excvrjiony into the ele- 
mentary and . celeftial regions, of the fa- 
crcd poet, with whom I fuppofc Milton 
to have made an early acquaintance. 

And though our foul live ai impriron*cl here 
In our frail liefli, and buried, as it were, , 

In a dark tomb ; yet at one flight flic flics 
From Calpc to Imau , from th* earth to fldes« 
Much fwifter than the chariot of the fun, ' 

Which in a day about the world doth run. 
For foraclirocs, leaving ihcfe bafc fliiny heapi,- 
With chearful fpring above tlic clouds ihc leaps^ 
Glides through the air, and there Ihc learns to 

know 
The original of wind, and air, and fnow. 
Of lightning, thunder, blazing flars/ and ftonris. 
Of rain and ice, and ftraiigc eihilcd forms. 

D 3 By 
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. By th* air's ftccp ftcps ihc boldly climbs aloft 
-To the world's chambers; Heaven flic vifits oft^ 
Stage after (bgej fhe marketh all the fphercs^ 
And all th* harmonioas various courfe of theirs : 
With fure account, and certain compaflts, 
. She counts the ilars, and metes their diftances. 
And diff 'ring paces 5 and, as if llie found 
* No objeft fair enough in all this round, 
- She mounts above the world's cxtremcfi: wall. 
Far, far beyond all thingis corporeal 5 
Where flic beholds her Maker face to face. 
His frowns of Juflicc, and his Imiles of Grace, 
The faithful zeal, the chaftc nnd fober port. 
And facred pomp of the Cclcftial Court, p. 133. 

Let the fobcreft admirer of Milton and 
of true poetry judge, if fuch a pafTagc 
was not likely to captivate the attention 
of the young poet ! — Milton has, in fa(?V, 
CQmprefled Du Bartas*s dcfcription ; only 
rcverfing the order of it, 2iTidheathenifwg^ 
with fome fine claflical touches, the 
Ohv[imiu iM/xccjet of his prcdeccflbr. 

Had not this paflage precluded the ne- 
ceflity of looking farther, we might have 
referred Milton, in fome part of the above 

citation. 
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citation, to the cncomiaftic vcrfcs of 
Biiliop Hall, prefixed to the Englifli Du 
Bartas ; which, on account of their merit, 
I am not ferry to bring forward to your 
notice. 

To Mr. JOSHUA SYLVESTER, 

OF HIS 

BARTAS 

MP.TAPnilA8£D. 

I dare confcfs j of Mufcs more than nine. 
Nor lift, nor can I emy none but thine. 
She, drench'd alone in Sions facrcd fpring. 
Her Maker's praifc hath fwcetly chofc to finj. 
And reachcth ncarcft th* Angels's notes above i 
Nor lifts to ling or talcs, or wars, or love. 
One while I find her, in her nimble flight. 
Cutting the brazen fphcrcs of Heaven bright j 
Thence ftraiglil flie glides, before I be aware. 
Through the three regions of the liquid air : 
Thence, rufhing down tliro* Nature'* Clofet« 

door, 
Slic ranfacks all her Grandame's fecret ftorc j 
And, diving to the darknefs of the deep. 
Sees there what wealth the \vaves in prifon keep • 
V 4 And, 
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Ani^wbut /he fees above, below, between^ 
She (bews and flags to otliers' cars and cync *• 

33 • v^ere tJie Jeep tranfp&rttd mind mnj foot 

Abvue I hi ^heetiog feles, ami at Heav:ns dt^r 
Look hy Gfr, Gff .] 

I muft here alfo rcqucfl- you to compare 
the following paflage in Du Bartas's Ura- 
nia, or Heavenly Mufe\ a poem highly 
congenial to the immediate poetical caft 
of Milton's mind ; 

'• I am Urakia/* then aloud laid (he, 
" Who human-kind above the poles transport. 

Teaching their hands to touch, and eyes to fee 
The iKT^R-couRSB OP THE Celesti a l Court." 
Sylvest. Yi}fl Bart. p. 526. 

♦ I fubjoin the remainder of thefc vcrfes, as a 
material teftimonial of the allowed high merit of 
Jofhua Sylveller. 

. Tit true, chy Mufo another*! (leps Joih prefs \ 
The more*! !icr pain, nor it her praife the left. 
Freetfoffl gtvet fcope unto the roving thought ; 
Which by reftrainc it curbM. Who wonders oughfy 
- • ' That feet unfttterM walk both far and fait, 

%Vhich pent in chains mud want their cuilonn'd liaAe ? 
: Thpiu foil I w 'it Barcas't diviner Ara'>n, 

And fmg*a hit nuonbers in his native vein : 
. BahTAs was fome French angH, girt with bays| 
And ihoa a Bait as art, in Englilh lays. 

36. ^iht 
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Dr. Jortin would here read *^ the than* 
** d^ers throne ;'* not being acquainted 
with the adjc6live thund^cus. But Dr. 
Newton obfcrvcs, that *• he iblnh he Jias 
** fecn the word thunderous in other old 
*' authors; though he cannot recolle<5l 
*^ where." Mr.Warton notices the word, 
as ** more in Milton's manner than thun-- 
*^ dirtr*i;* and as ** conveying a new 
** and a ftronger idea/* He alfo illuf- 
trates it by Jlumb^rous ixom Jlnmbery Par. 
Loft. X. 702 ; but he gives no inftancc of 
thunderous from our older poets, with 
whom he was fo converfant. — I find it 
ufcd in a fine paflligc of Sylveftcr : where 
Goliah, when flain by David, is com- 
pared, in falling, to a wall or tower, of a 
befiegcd city, under-worked by miners; 

Till at the length, ruflilng with thuvd*roub 

roar, 
It ope a breach to the hardy eonqucror. p. 420, 

v 4X, AnH 
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4f • Andmijly rt^ws tfxotde air next under. 
And hills rf^/now and lofti •/j»iUd tbtmdtr,'] 



-the mountains (Irangcly llcep 



. f Thofc hcavcn-climb ladders, labyrintlis of won* 
dcr. 
Cellars of wind> and shops op sulphry thum- 

DER, 

Where ilot-my tempcfts have their ugly birth 5 

p. 282. 

Mr. Warton, in his note on this part of 
thcVACATlON Exercise, obferves," there 
•* is /cwctbing like // In Sylveftcr's Du 
*^ Bartas, Job, p. 944, of the edition 
.*^ 1621." — The page which he refers 
to, in Job TkiumphaKt, has only two 
lines, that have any material refcm- 
blancc ; 

Haft thou the treafurcs of the fnow furvcy*d ? 
Or fecn the ftore-houfe of my hail uplaid ? 

. The paflage is a fine one : and I wifh it 
had induced Mf. Warton, to have looked 
more deeply into the volume. 

The 
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' The fame page has other ♦ paflagcs, 
that might have attaclicd the tallcful cu- 
riofity of my much-rcfpcftcd friend. Bur, 
when he publiflicd his valuable edition of 
Milton's 'Juvcniha^ he was certainly little 
acquainted with Syhcfter^s Du Bartas -J- ; 
and the reference to it, which I have juft 
noticed, was probably fuggefted by Mr. 

Bowles^ 

* I could inftancc ihc following : 

Ha(^ thou s^ne down into the Tea itfelf } 
WalkM in (he hottom ? fcarcheJ cv*ry ftielf ? 
SurvcyM il*5 fprins' ? or h^we the gates of death 
B en openM to thee, and tlio doois beneath 
Death's gliaftly (hadow* ? 

Whidi is the w»y wlicrc lovely Iig!»t do*h dwell ? 

And, as for d-rkncfs, where hath Ihc her cell ? 

CanW thou reftratn tlie pleaf^nt Ifi/lu'iMj^ 

Of PUiadeiy the u(hers of the Spt ing ? 

Or canft thou loofc Orhji^i icy haods, 

Who rules the Winter with bis chill commands ? 

Wilt than command tfie clouds, and Rain (hall fall ^ 
Will Light ning come, and anfwer, at thy cal! ? 

t In the pofthumous edition of Mr. WjirtonV 
Milton, there nre indeed references not unfre- 
quently to Sylvcftcr s Du Bartas ; but it is fcldom 
jnoticedy that Milton had any mnttrlal Mgatiws to 

it. 
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Bowles, who fupplicd liim with others to 
chat worlc. Dryden's citation from Syl- 
vcftcr, in the Akt op Foctky *, has 
poffibly prevented many readers of taftc 
from ever locking into his Du Bartas ; 
And it muft be owned, that in nioft pages 
ihey would meet with fomething to con- 
firm the impreffion. To find his brilliant 
pafiages, we cerraitily have often to pafs 
through a quantity oijitrcorcceous and dif- 
gufting matter* 

' H\i thirty arms tiiwg il/ indented meads !\ 

■ Sylvcftcr to Du Bartas's Catalogue, of 
the mofl famous rivers in the world, adds, 

it. The fiuo paflTugc, which I have cited in p. 3S, 
la there referred to, aud fix verfes of it ;irc cited ; 
but coldjy, and wiiliout any adniiratlou of it. I 
had not fccn thelccond edition of Warton's Milton, 
fjnce my acq\)alntancc with Sylveftcr's Du Bartas, 
till this iheet was abfolutcly in the prefs, 

* See note, p. r^, rcfpefting Dryden, &c. 

fihcr 
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—— filvcr Met! way, Avhich doth deep i!ft5Exr- 
The flow'ry meadows of my native AVw; 

p. 50. 
and lie apoflrophifcs the 

vales 'vvltli hundred brooks indsnted ; 

p. 517^ 



ON THE MORNING OF 
CHRIST'S NATIVITY. 

COMPOSED 1629. 
3, O/njuedJedmalJ andvir^m nntktr horti^ 

That Mary fliall at once be maid and mo- 
ther, p. ij. 

14* ■■ a darhfome hotjt tf monal clay,'] 

The humours caufcd in this house op clay,— 

p. 185. 
jp. the f litis nam""^^] 

the sun's proud-trampling team——* . 

p-54. 
The sun, to fiiun this tragic fight, apace 

Turned back uis team, ■ p. 326. 

21, -*— j>^ 
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^2. mmmmmth fpaniled h^Jl ktcf nuatck in fptadrmsf 
brigbt:\ 



-before mine eyes 



Heav£K*s glorious host in nimble sauA* 
DROKs flies* p. 13. 

33. Had J f*J her gnufly iTimil 

Doffed mourning weeds, and deck'd it pafling 
fine. p. 12. 

g^^ jfs never nvas by mortal fnger f ruck ; 
Dlviaely-njijarbleti voice 
Anjiijring thejiringed noife^ 

Suffer, at lead, to my fad dying voice 

My doleful pingers to confort their noise: 

p. lor. 

131. ■ y our nitie-f old harmony yl^ 

IIcrNiNE-poLD VOICE did clioiccly imitate 
Th* HARMONIOUS mufic of Heaven's nimblr. 
; dance. p. 526. 

140. " ■ ' pecrhg day,1 

A mountain top, that over- peers the plain,— 

p. 252, 

J42. nm 



( 47 ) 

14^, fPiii Jvam return f men^ 
Orb* J in a rainbo'w 



7hrwJ in ctleftial ^/vfw, • 

Ulth radiant feet :be ttfitd eUuds dtrtsnJfoin^J] 

Wc might, I think, conjcdiurc, that' 
this dcfcription is from fomc pidlurc ; 
and to Sylvcfter's Tranflation of Du 
Bartas's Triumph op Faith there is a 
Frontifpicce, that might have furnifticd it. 
The fubjcdl is from Revclat. ii. vcr. lo. 
Be thou faithful unto dduh ; and I zvill give 
thee a cro'von of life. The dcfign is, Chrlft 
defccnding to judgment, and the faith- 
ful appearing before the judgment feat of 
dmjly (Romans, xiv. lo,) and receiving 
their rewards. 

The judge is fcated, ** amidft a blaze 
** of light," on a fmall rainbow ; and is 
completely encircled by another " orbl- 
^* cular,*' or rather oval one. Under him 
arc fomc wreathed, or " tiflued,'* clouds ; 
which he may be imagined in the aft of 
propelling, or ^* direfting witli his feet.** 

Juft 
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Juft beneath lliclc clouds, a large rainbow 
extends over the Holy City ; in front of 
\vhich the dead arc fccn rifing out of their 
graves. 

In the midft of thefc, a little raifcd 
above the level of the ground, lie the 
worjales exuvia of Queen Elizabeth. The 
body is in robes of ftatc, witli her ruff 
on the neck : her head reds on two pil- 
lows, iaccd and ornamented with taflcls ; 
and a globe is at her feet. On the 
ground, befide her, lie a crown, fccptcr, 
and fword of ftatc. At the fame time, 
her 5^//// is fecn above kneeling before 
the Judge ; and receiving from him the 
crown of life. She is kneeling juft before ^ 
his right hand, with her hair loofcly 
.flowing, habited in a white robe ; and is 
attended by four virgins fimilarly habited, 
bearing in their hands tbeir lamps burning. 
——This is indeed befide my immediate 
purpofe ; which was only to notice, what 
particularly illuftrates Milton's dcfcription. 
4 But 
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But this circumftancc makes the print cu- 
rious; and gives Tcafon to imagine, -that 
it was likely to have attra(?led the atten- 
tion of a young obfervant mind •• " 

• '. ■ • 

272. Swindles thefcalj kmr^r ^ bis f Med tail!\ 

A lion is dcfcribcd in, Sylvcfter's Du 
Bartas, 



-8wzNDGiKG» With tiis finewy train. 



• Sometimes his (ides, fometimes the dudy plain>— 

p. 123. 

I might refer to the fame fource, for 
other conftitucnt parts of this fine Mil- 
tonic line. — Among the meteorous ap- 
pearances of the aerial region, the poet 
defcribes a dragon with a voluminous 
fiery tail ; 

• Here a fierce dragon polded all in fire ; p^ 33. * 

and he terms the defert, through which 
the Lord condu(5led the Ifraclites, 

* This print is alfo in the 4(0 edition c^fi 613. 

E the 
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"ii': •-••rrcT c ;-!i the fA'vfiY K0&&0& ':',': ^- :. ' 
: Of 4v»ft4ffdrt j .. .■.,. ■■ • ■■ ■ . r . ; , p»377^ 

x8j. ^ wiV# 9^ 'weeding hard, and hud lament \\ 

To pearlj tears mournings and fad laments ; 

. P-4J9- 

1 J d fyp flghi and fwect laments, p. 455. 

200. m omed jf/btanib-^'] 

. . Tbd MOONY ftiindards of proud Othm^m^ p. tp. 

201. ■ lirt Vith taper* s Myjhine^ 

», • • • 

. ■ ■ ■ all illu(lcr*d witji light's radiant shine,— 

p. 12» 

- • '* ^ • 

— — — in Wifdom's radient shine / ■ ' ■ 

p.448. 
saj. his dtify eyn ;— ] 

jEjf» for eyts is frequent with Sylvefter ; 
as is teen for teeth ^ and /r^ir« for trees. 



THE 
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.THE PASSION. 

' . • i •'.*'.■ 

34. Tie leaves Jbonld oil he black wieredn I torhe,- , 
jinJletters ivXere mj tears have *wafid a ttMiJC 

' nijfi 'white ^ 

Mr. Warton, who juftly brands tliis 
idea as " childiih," points out the fourcc 
of it. ** Conceits,*' fays he, *^ were now 
*^ not cpnfined to words only. Mr. Stec- 
*^ vens has a volume of elegies, in which 
^* the paper, in all the title-pages, is 
^^ black, and the letters white. Every 
" intermediate leaf is alfo black." — But it 
happens that I can, in this inftance, refer 
you to the ivannijh white tears of Jolhua 
Sylvefter, imprinted on a black leaf^ by 
Humfrcy Lowncs. Actually inter fcnben- 
dum *, I happen to have become pof- 
feflcd of the quarto edition of Sylvcjfters 
Du Bartas, printed by H. Lownes, in- 
1613 ; prefixed to which is the third Edi- 

* Since the fird flwet was printed off. 

s 2 tion 
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tion of Sylvcftcr's Funeral Elegy on 
Prince Henry,, moft curioufly, decorated 
with. emblems of mortality. There arc 
two title-pages ; or leaves. The firft con- 
tains, in a white page, (the back of which 
is black,) the date of the year and the 
name of the printer, together with a Star, 
the ^pi of liis houfe, as a central' orna- 
ment, :inftead of a title. This page is fup- 
portcd by four ereft figures, two on each 
fide. One is a cprpfc in a winding flieet, 
which is colledled at the head and feet in 
a knot or taflTel ; but fo as to leave three 
parts of the face vifible. The other three 
figures are deaths ; or Ikcletons. I know 
not cxa<5lly which to denominate them; 
as they have none of the ufual infgnia of 
the Grim Tyrant : and yet they are mark- 
ed by an air of character zndi vitality, that 
is very fl:riking. You would remark in 
the drawing fome ignorance of anatomy ; 
but the attitudes of the figures, and the 
cxpreflion of the countenances, have 
much merit. The fecond leaf is black 

on 
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on both fides ; the title-page is of a deeper 
black tlian the other black pages ; and 
the letters in which the title is printed 
are now exaftly of a wannijb tchite. Some 
allowance muft be made for time ; but I 
conceive they were never of a clear white. 
I muft not omit to mention, that the title 
is ** Lachrym-tE Lachrymarum, or 
** THE Spirit op Tears, diftilled for 
** the untimely Death, &c» &c/V The^ 
Elegy itfelf, which confifts of eleven 
pages, has the back of each leaf black, 
with the royal arms upon it, in the fame 
wan white ; and the fides of the printed 
pages are decorated, or fupported, in the 
fame manner as the firft-mcntioned title- 
page : except, that, in four pages, the corpfe 
in the winding- fheet is omitted, and a 
fourth OS SEA LARVA is fubftituted in its 
place *. Of thefe ojfea larva there are, 

* Turn qiioque fadorum veniam memor umhrs 
luorura, 
Infequar ct vnltus pffea larva tuos* 

Ovid. Ibis. x44. 

B3 in 



k 5+ ) 

in the whole, nine or ten dif&rent figures; 
which are deiigned with material variations. 
Some are ftanding among a heap of human 
ikulls and bones^ which rife quite up to 
their middle; fome have a fmaller quan- 
tity, only up to their knees ; and others 
are fccn fi^de Isiero on a plain unincum- 
bered ground* Some are drawn varioufly 
tnprofil; in fome, the figure is exhibited- 
par derrtere ; in others, it is prefented di^ 
rr/7,with the countenance /ff//, and grimly, 
cxprefiive. Some of thcfe latter matcri-' 
ally fet}'e to illuftratc. Milton's 



Gnnn'd horribl/ z ghafrly fmil^,- 



. ' - Par. Lost, ii, 846* 

** The Grim Feature," in niore than 
one inftance, exprcffes a high degree of 
dcliglit, through its characSleriftic ghaft- 
lincfs': which is admirably prefervcd. The 
publication is curious; and would not 
fiiil to- attradt the attention of any pcrfon, 
1 have trefpaflTed on your patience, by this 
^efcription of it, from a wilh to ihcw, 

how 
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how impoffiblc it was for it not to impf efs 

a young and curious mind. ^Milton was 

only five years old, when this 4to edition 
of Sylvcfter's Du Bartas was publilhcd*— ^ 
Poflibly Milton's father and Lowncs were 
in habits of intimacy ; and books, printed 
by the one, foon found their way to the 
boufc of the other ; and there made a 
part of the library, which furnilhed young 
Milton with his earlieft reading, — I 
might hence fuggeft an earlier date for 
Milton's firft acquaintance with Sylvefter's 
Du Bartas, than I had at firft done ; and 
I might, not unfoundedly perhaps, con- 
jedlure it to have been one of the firft 
books of poetry, (if not the very firft,) 
which he pcri'/ed. — At all events you will, 
1 think, allow, that the wannlfh white 
letters, produced by tlic tears of the 
mourner on the black leaves of his lu- 
gubrious page, arc the Lachrjma Lachry^ 
marum of Sylvefter, from the prefs of 
Lownes ; a circumftancc, that cannot but 
ftfcngthen my general hypotlejts. . >.^ ' 

' • E 4 41. ntrt 
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•41. tber€d$ikmjf9Mlinhfyvyiw/t^ 

, Inftnfive irame, and anptijkt and e^flaticjii.'] 

And yc^Yar higher is this holy fit,. ' ' ' 

When, ■■■ from flcih cares acquit^ 

The wakeful foul itfelf aflcmbling fo^ . . 

All felfly dies, — . 

But above all that's the pxvinest trance. 
When the fouFi eye beholds God's countenance. 

p. 178. 

. ECSTASIED in a HOLY TRANCE ;— 

p. jaS. 



AT A SOLEMN MUSIC. 

.^ 17, That noe m earth mth undi/cording nfoUt 
May righflj anfwer that melodious noife ; . 
jis wee we dui^ till diff>r(fortion d Sin 
^arrd againft Nature*: chime, and with harjb din 
Broke the fair mujic that all creatures made 
To their great LardfWho/e love their motion fwajfd 

^ In perfe^ diitpafon^'whiljl they flood 

In firjl obedience and their Jl ate of good, 1 

. The^URiEs, or iiid. Part of the ift. 
Pay of the 11 d. Week, of Sylvcfter's Da 

Bartas, 
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Bartas, dcfcribcs the fatal confcquences of 
the Fall. The Argument of it opens 
thus: 

»• 

The world's transform*d from %yhat it was at firil; 
For Adam's fin all creatxires clfe accurf'd ; 
Thkir haxmony distuned by his jar : 
Yet all again concent, to make him war$ ^'c. 

p. aoi. 

where the two laft lines may illuftrate 
a preceding verfc in this finely -con* 
ccived, and exquifitely - finiihed, little 
poem ; 

That UNDISTURBED foilg of purC CONCENT,— 

The Book itfelf, after an invocation, thus 
begins ; 

Ere that our fire, (O too too proudly bafc !) 
Turn'd tail to God, and to the fiend his facc» 
This mighty world did feem an infirument 
Truc-ftrung, wcll-tun'd, and handled excellent | 
• Whofc fymphony rcfoundcd, fwcctly fiirill, *» 
The Almighty's praifc, 

WhUo 
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. V Wbxle man fcrv*d- 6od, the world fcrv*d himj 
tho 'live 

• And Ixfclcfs creature* iccmcd nil to (Inve 

In fwcct accord) tlic bafc with high rejoic'd. 
The hot' with cold, the folid with tlic moid) 

• And innocent Adrxa did combine 

All with the mndic of a Love Divzkc, 

For til* hidden lore that now a dajs doth hold 
•The tlccl and londdone^ Hjtirerglre and gold. 
Is but a fpark and fliadow of that love, 
•/Which at thrt firft in e? ery thing did mm-e, 
. When the «!rtrlli*s Mufcs willi harmonious found : 
To HcaTcn*» fwcct miiiick humbly did rcAmud, , 
But Adam, bting chief of all the firings 
Of this large lute, oVr-rcachcd, fjuickly brings • 
All out of tunc J and now, for melody 
Of warbling charms, it yclln (o hidcolifiy, 
That it aflrights fill E»jo/i*, who turmoiU 

• To raifc again old Cl^aos' antique broils, p. 202. 

I muft rcqucft you here to make fome 
allowance for the j^ylus Emiani f^eculu 

'. ift,Tfec fartiea>Ik])ona, fiftrr to Mars, nndGod- 
dcjfs of Battle. C/offhry /# i^hefifr. Sec Milton's 
rrth. EircaY/ vcr. 75*. , . ^ • 
t- ' I might 
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I might obfcrvc to you, tliat ** Fhm^ 
*' tiffy,'' ver. S, " Ucife' for Mufic, vcr. 
1 8, and •* Dtapafm^^ vcr. 23, fimilarly 
ufcd, are all to be found in Sylrcftcr. 
At prcfent I haftcn to the two delightful 
poems of L'Allboro and It Pekse- 
KO!so : in each of which I Ihall point 
out an obligation, or two, to my wonn- 
cJiten volume. 



L'ALLEGRO. 



20. dark Cimmtrian defer t ^ ■ 3 

Mr. Warton, having obfcrred that 
** Cimmerian darknefs was a common aU 
** lulion in the poetry then written and 
** ftudied," cites inftanccs from Shake- 
fpcare, Fletcher, and Spcnfcr. It is alfo, 
frequent in Sylvefter; ,[ 

The 
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• The fad i>lack horror of CiMMieiiiAN miftS|— "^ 

~ ■ ! I ' ■■ b lind ignorance 

.Groping about in fuch Cimme&xaw nights^—- 
i ; . .. . .^. . ' •• P »?»• 

From a Cimmerian dark deep dungeon,— 

. Xlan'a eyes are fcaled up with Cimmerian mift. 

. . P- 517- 
1 1, /ifrwr GMefsfair andfrre^ 

In Sylveftcr's Du Bartas, it Js faid, God 
created the Angels, 



• Immortal, innocent. 



Good, FAIR, and freej — P- '4* 

%i* Hafliilee, ifyftpfj, and bring with tbee 
J eft and youthful Joliity % 
> Snipj, and Cranks, and wanfM HHUs, 

* Nods and Bech and wreathed Smiles, 
, Such as hang en Ihbes cheek, ^c. Ci/r J 

Pray juft caft your eye on Du Bartas*$ 
groupc of attendants on the ** laughter^ 
•* loving^ goddefs ; 

Fair 
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^ • , Fair clainty Venus ; , ■ ' '. ■ \ , \''r . ,\\ 
AVhom wanton Dalliance, Dancings and Delight, 
* Smiles, witty AVilcs, Youth, Love, and Beauty 
bright, 
Willi foft blind Cupids c>'erm6rccbnfort. p,8f. 

45. Then to come, in fpite 9/ fitrvw^ 

And at my V)inJo^ bid ^eod-morfW.'] 

Bifliop Newton takes occafion, from 
this paflligc, to admit, with Dryden, that 
** rbytfie was not Milton's talent"' ** Se- 
** vcral things," he obfcrvcs, ** arc faid 
** by Milton, which would not have been 
** faid, but for the fake of the rhyme T 
and he particularly refers to the '* in 
^^ fpite of forrovjy^ in this place; which 
he intimates to be, what wc ufcd to call 
at fchool a botch^ a mere expletive, 
/oifted in pro carminis ufu. You and I, 
(who have a higher opinion of Milu^n's 
talent for rhime,) fhould not, I be- 
lieve, eafily accede to this accuratl<?n 
againft him, — I had once fuppofcd it in- 
tended ftrongly to charadterife the en- 
livening 



livening cfFeA of the lark's matin fohg, 
ib as to difpel at once any forrows of the 
preceding night ; and poflibly with a re- 
collcAion of the Pfalmift's, Sorrow may 
endure for a night ; but joj cometb in the 
morning. Pfalm xxx, 5. — But I tliink 
you will agree with me, that we mull, in 
this inftance, look only to Sylvefter's Du 
Bartas : where the Poet is defcribing the 
happincfs of him, who leads a country 
life; 

The cbearful birds, chirpikc him sweet good 

MOaKOW, 

' With Nature*s muiic do beguile his sorrow. 

p. 70. 

50. miU tie coeif tsfc. 

Statify firufs hit Jama btf^re?^ 



* . Ev'n as a peacock - 



' To woo his miftrcfs, struttikg stately bt 
UEB, &c. &c; p. 76; 

,. 78. McadvoDS trim 'whh datfietfied^ 

Trim is no unfrequent epithet for mea- 
dows in Sylvcftcr : * 

—the 



,...'> 
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^mi the flowers that paint tkc fislds so 

TRIM. . . p. 4ft. 

The eternal verdure, and the trim trospect 
Of plenteous pallures,—- — p. ^09, 

* Pied, for variegated, is alfo Sylvefirian^--^ 
Moft readers, I fufpcift, have applied f/V</ 
to the daifics themrcivcs ; and I confcfs, 
that I attributed Milton*s ** pied dairies'* 
to Shakefpeare's 

— — DAISIES PI E0 and violets blue, 

in the fong, at the eiid of As you mkr 
IT. But wc may as well undcrftand his 
meadows to have been variegated with 
dailies; as arc thofc in Sylveftefs Da 
Bartas : - . • ; 

In May the meads are not fo pied witr 
PX.0WE&8. p. 974« 

Where, in his defcription of Eden, wc 
have the fame idea ; 

With thoufand Mes he wor/^/ all the meatfs. 

Pied 
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^.. Pied \$ there alfo applied . to . flowers 
tlcmfclves ; . 

each bed and border 
*^ It, like PIED POSIES^ diverfe dies and order. 

. P- 180: 

. . 8j, iluirfaevWy dinner — . 

Of herbs and other ecuntry meffes, . , 
' Which the neat-handed Fhyllis drefes.1 "" 

Sylvefter dcfcribes the fruits of the Gar- 
den of Eden, yielding 

• More wholefome food than all the messes^ 
That now tadc^curious wanton plenty duessbs. 
*- * p. i7i. 

1 . . • 4 .. . 

94. the Jocund relechjound,'] 

1. '■• . , I .;;:•' 

The rebeck y as Mr. Warton has' no- 
.tjccd in the fccond edition of his Milton, 
is mentioned, by Sylvefter, as an inftru- 
ment with ftrings of catgut ; 

But wicry c}'robals, Rfbecks* sinews twin'd. 
Sweet virginals, and cornet's curled wind. 

p.2Ji. 

95- 7'» 
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', • '95« ^* ^^"J a'jntib, andnubi/ a maid, ' W ' 
Dancings G/c] 

I think I have fcen it fomcwhcre ob- 
fcrvcd, that this line much cxpreffcs' tlie 
bounding of a dance. I will beg you to 
compare the fcftive dance of Solomon's 
Courtiers, maiked as Heathen Deities, in 
the revels celebrating his nuptials ; 

. Here MANY A Phabus, and here many a Mufcr— 
Here many a Juno, mam y a Pallas here, ^ 

. Here many a Venus, and Diana clear. 
Here many a horned Satyr, many a Pan, 

• Here Wood-Nymphs, Flood-Nymphs, many a 

Fairy Fawn, , . . 

. With lufty friiks and lively hunJj, &c. &c. p., 459. 

• 125. nere let Hymen tft appear 
r Infflffron rcbe, ] . 

Mr, Warton exhibits feveral inftances 
of our old poets' introducing Hymen la 
** his fafFron coat." Sylveftcr gives him 

rohes of that colour : 

) ' 

In SAFFRON ROBES and all his folemn rites, 
Thricc-facred Hymen fliall with fmiling cheat 
•t Unite in one two loving Turtles dear, 

F And 
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Attd chain with holj charms their wlUtng hands, 
%Vhofe heart! are link'd in Lore'a eternal bands. 

p. 111$. 

I have formerly thought the *' anori^ 
in this place a feeble expletive, or rather 
an intolerably aukward botch ; and felt in- 
clined to apply to it Bifhop Newton's ob-^ 
jcAions to verfe 45.— But I begin to fuf- 
pe6l, that it is not without its eficA in 
quick tranfitions of defcription : at lead I 
am in a great degree reconciled to it, 
from fome paffdgcs.in Sylvcfter's Du Bar- 
tas.— At prefcnt rwill only juft lay before 
you, from thcncey' the various thtarful 
Paradifiacal delights of Adam in a flate 
of Innocence; 

Here he beneath a fragrant hedge repofes^ 
Full of all kind» of fwcet all^coloured rofen \ 
Anon he walketh in a level lane^ 
On either fide bcfct with fliady plane 5— 
Anon he (lalkethf with an eaf/ ilridc. 
By fome clear river*t lily-paved (idc;-««- 

Mtifing 



m ) 

Mnfing AfTdA tbMagh c^olcea wdlk^ be \eanderl; 
- . Round^wlnding ririgs^ tod intricate meahden 5^— 

/n^n is a moft frequent word with Syl- 
veftcr ; perhaps more repeatedly ufW by 
him than any other, if we tictptay for 
ever.-^Miltdn has uled inoh with good 
cfFcft in his greater poems* Par, Lost, 
L 549. Par. Reo« i. 304. . . 

136, yift Ljdian airs. 

Married t9 immprtal ver/e^ 

This cxpreflion, of marrying words and 
mufic, is moft abundant in Sylveftcr*s Du 
Bartas. Thus, whctc the birds in Pdradife 
arc defcribcd accompanying with their 
fongs the hymns of the Angels ; 

Where thoufand forts of birds both night aiWI 
day, 

MaRRYZNO THBia SWEET TUKB8 TO THE Ak«. 
GELS* LAYS, 

Sung Adam's blifs, and their great Maker's pralfe. 

p* X72. 

p 2 And, 
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And, where the IfrsOelites are. rejoicing 
after having pafTed through the Red 
Sea; '- 

• '^ * 1* ♦ • *. ' . * . 

' Thqr ik(p and dance, and MA&aTi vo all trbir 

-^ . rpicBs -;'•'' 

• To timbrels, hant-boj$i and loud comets* nolfcs, 

^ .Make all the fhores i^ound, and all the coaHs, 

With the ihrill praifcs of the Lord of Hods. 

And again; 

But, when to the mufic choice 

Of thofe nimble joints flie mar Hiss 

The echo of her angel-voice, , 

^'' Then the pratfc and prize flie carries, 

:.• ' Both ffora Orpheus and Am'phibn, 

..• Shaming Linus and Arion» , . . ' p. xa'oj. 
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IL PENSEROSO. 



Among the various works, which coiri- 
pofc the folio edition of Sylvcftcr*s Du 
Bortos, (as it is commonly called,) are the 
Trophies and Tragedy of Henry 
THE Great, tranflatcd from the French 
of Picre Madiicw. The part termed the 
Tragedy, which defcribes the death of 
the King, opens with the following ex- 
clamation ; 

Hence, hencei false plbasu&bs, momekta&y 

jots! 
Mock us no more with tou& illudino 

tots! . 
A.ftrangc mifiiap, hatched in hell below. 
Has plung'd us all in dccpcft gulf of woe | 
Taught us that all wokld*s uorss as dreams 

DO PLT, &C. • p.l084« 

» 3 6. And 
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Ai thick and numhtfUft 
Jb thfgty moats tAai pf^h tU pm4tant9^ 

Or lihejt hoiYtng dreams^ 6^r.] 

Here wc muft, beyond all qucftion, re- 
fer to the following defcription of dreams, 
in Du Bartas's Cave of Sleep ; 

' Confufedly aboat die (ilent bed,, 

' FaMTAITIC f warms op DRBAMf TBK&X B0« 
ytLKZl>, . 
^HBIjr, REt), AND TEl^OW, TAWNT, BLACK, 

AND B^v;^; 
They make no noife bu^t tight refemble may 
Th* unnumber'd moats that in the sun* 

BEAMS PLAT) p.3X& 

Where, aftcrwirds, 

The OAVPT fwarm of dreams !s put to flight* 

Mr. Warton alfo, in* the fccoad edition 
of his Milton, pofltiycly refers the ima- 
gery in this part of the Pcnfcrpfo to Pu 
i^artas^s Cave of Sleep. 

da. w^^f^thiH 
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$t» ■■ p en f veKtatf Jevmi mmJ pare, ..^ . 
Sober ^JtiodfaJ!^ mnd^emwrt^ ^m m^ mmm 
C^mty hit knp thy nvmtedjtatt. 
With tvtmjlep^ ami nntfinj^ gmt^ 
AndUth t^mmtrting nvitk tbtjkiet^ tdt^ 

Some of thcfc traits^ in Milton's ** Pen* 
*• five Nun,** might be referred to the 
following perfonification of Wifdom; 

Laft Wifdom come swith sober co.vntskahcs ; 
To the Heavenly bowen her oft aloft t' advance. 
The light Mamuques* ♦ winglcfs wingi Ihe has 5 
^er GESTU&E cooLi as comelt g&avb her 

Where flie is defcribed ; 

Ay^ like herfcif } and (he doth always trace 
' Not only the same path^ but the same pace« 
^^^^^ P-44*- 

♦ The Mamuquc, or Bird of Paradife, is dc* 
fcribed in the Fifth Day of the Fu-fl Week ; . where 
it is faid, 

Winit^t they fl/ ; tad yet thnr flisht extendf. 
Till with their flight their naknown life't data eadi. 

p. joS. 

P4 Anti 
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And-fhcw likcwifc charadterifcd - - 

■ a B!06-DESCEVDED €hieen; * p/449« 

43. With ^fidikadeu dtnumuardta/l 

Th9ufix them 9n th earth 0s f aft >] . \ 

Du Bartas's Geometry is dcfcribcd 

That fallow-fac'd, fad, Hooping nymph, whofc 

EYE 
Still OH THE CROCKD Is FIXED eTEDrASTtY J 

p. 289. 

66. OntUdfyfm^h'Jhaven^ten^ 

, . ■ • ^ ^' 

\ Smootb'Jhaveriy for nevf-mown, is ufcd by 

Sylvcftcr : he is defcribing. a. luminous 

fummcr meteor, 

Seeming amidfl the vew-shav*n f xelds to light. 
' P'43a. 

97. g9rge$us tragedy 

' Jn/eeftir*d pall c^imefweeplng hy\] 

The conftcllation Virgo is rcprefcntcd 
in Sylvcftcr's Du Bartas, 

SWEEPING Heaven's azure globe 
With stately train of her bright golden 
' • robe 5 p. ??• 

I do 
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• ; I. do not. xhcaiL materially: to .refer the 
** fccptcr'd pair* of Milton to a fine xJc . 
of the fame epithet in Sylvefter. I beg, 
however, to cite it. — Mofcs is reprefented, 

. Arm*d with his wand, wherewith he was toqueU 
The scEPTER*D r&iDB of many an Infidel ; 

By the by ! Had not Gray read Sylvef- 
ter*s Du Bartas ? And has he not fome 
obligations to this paflage, for two fine 
images in his.fublime Ode ? . 

Such were the founds^ that o*er the c&esteb 
HIDE ......; 

Of the firft Edward flattered wild difmay, .^ '; > 

BARx>.Sti.x, 

Be thine defpalr^ nnd sceptee'd caee,— — ' 
/ • Ibid..iii.j^ 

In his other Ode, he has alfo die 
Eagle, \ • ', . " 

Perching on the 8Ceptee*d hand 
Of Jovc^ — — — .. J 

Feooebss of Foetey, Sip u ^. 

Where 
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Where his: fortunate tranflation of Fin- 
^dar*« . . 

1^ mm wiwrlf Aifih «mSO> 

Pyth, Ode L !©• 

might folcly have fuppHcd his " fccptcr'd 
** care;** and his •* crcftcd pride'* he has 
Jiimfclf attributed to Drydcn's 

> ■ cagsTEP Addcr*t p»i de,^-^^ 

Indian Qttbek* 

That you may not think me indecently 
flippant, in my ready imputation of imita- 
tion, from very flight grounds, on a man 
of fuch abundant and elevated genius as 
Gray, I muft obfcrve to you, that I have 
other reafons for fuppofing him to have 
enriched his compofitions from my old 
folio. His intended Hiftory of Englifh 
Foetry, you know, made his acquaintance 
with it a ncceflary talk. — But to the point! 
No part of his noble ode has, I believe, 
been more generally and juftly admired, 
than his defcription of the defolation of 

France 
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France by die vidories of Edwaxd. the 
Black Prince; 

l yhat tenon xoand him wiit ! 
Amazement in hit Tan, inth flight combin'd* 
And Sonow'a £ided fonn and Solitude behind! 

BqI how fhall we acquit this of mate- 
rial obligations to Sylveftcr*s Du Bartas ? 
After a fine perfonification of Wab.^ it is 
theje laid ; 

f£A& and Destaiil, Fligbt and dsoi^i^f^ 

coaft, 
%Vith hafty march, sEroaE bsk HvaD*Eoua 

HOST; 

And So&Row, Poverty; akd Desolatxdv, 
' Follow her army's bloody transmiora*- 
TioN. p. ao7. 

I conceive^ tliat Gray could not k>ok 
nyith attention into Sylvcfter's Du Bartas^ 
without carrying oft in his mind many 
poetical images and expreflions. Icoold 
bring more proofs of this, were it not be*^ 
^dc my prefent purpofc. 

99. Prtfintin^ 



Or the tale rfTrty divine,'] ; /^ 

For the fubjcfts of tragedy, Du Bartas 
had before iuggefted 



-tyrants' bloody gcfts 



Of Thbbe8| MYczvMf or proud Ilxon* j 

10 i>. ^ " 1 ■ f be hujkifidjiait^ ... 

Sylvefter has, ^* the buskin'd mufe," 
but only in the lenfe of hfiyy and not 
inffaning particularly to diftinguifli the 
Mufe of Tragedy ; 

Leaving therefore bis war's difcourfe to thofe, 
. Whofe BUSKXN*o MUSE Bellona*s mareb out- 
-,• goes,— p. 1065. 

^•. 111. Thus night fft fee me in thj f ale. carreer, 1 

^^ Pale carreer"^ is the moons courfc. 

The. night of the poet's pcnfive man is a 

moon light night ; and what had been faid, 

from vcr. 77, muft be underflopd in a 

great degree parenthetical. 

Carreer y 
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Carreer i for the courfcof-thc fun, 
moon, and planets, is the regular word of 
Sylvcftcr; 



-the fan*s bright c}^. 



Car&bbriko daily once about the fky— p. li. 



• thy brave ftceds flood llilU 



.Ii\ full CARREER flopping thy whirling wheel, 

p. 90. 

When we can flop th' accuflomcd carreer 
Of Heaven's bright chaniplon, mounted tm the 
dawn, p. 1 1 75, 

Where alfo the moon is not only termed 
the : . ^ 



' PAtE Queen of Night, t . p. ^^g. 



but flie is likewife rcprefented driving 

her PALE COURSERS'- p. 8S. 

ifvhich may corroborate a reading, Par. 
Lost, i. 786, fuggcftcd by Mr. Capcl 
Loft, of coitrfers for courfc. 
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^rick*dy for gorgeeujly drifts is ufed by 
Sylrefter in his tranflation of Du Bartas*s 
Judith ; where the hcroiiie, otnamentcd 
for her putpbfe, is defcribcd, 

So bnvo a galtant^ t&xck*d and trimmed io, 

p. 986. 

141. . days garlfi £jvj 

DAT*i glorious Ett/^-s- — '"^^ p. 84. 

X57, I ■ . ike high, embvwed r—/^ 

Thus, refpe<JUng Solomon's Temple ; 
And what huge firehgtli of ranoxno vaults 

BMBOWD 

Bean fuch a \^eight abof e \ht witiged doud. 

p. 4(55. 
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ARCADES. , 

25 Juno dares mi give hiT •ddsy 

lVh9 had thuiht tins dim hoi held 
Adutj/QmnparaUeVdT'^ 

When a literary lady, of your acquaint 
tance^ once aflccd Dr. Johnfon, " why 
" Milton, who could write fo fublimcly 
** on other occafions, produced fuch poor 
** fonncts ♦ ?" his anfwer was, ** Ma*- 
*• dam ! Milton Could cut a Coloflus out 
** of a rock, but he could not carve 
" a head upon a cherry-ftone/* The 
fame colo/fat critic has alfo predicated of 

♦ It remains h he Jhetued, that Milton's fonncts 
*' arc fcor j** as well as that (onnct-writing is a 
mere knacli, the " chcrry-ftofte-carvlng of poetry.** 
Several of Milton's fonncts would contradid both 
thcfc ideas : but, although he has dignified them 
with fublime thoughts, and numbers highly poetic^ 
there is, it mud be allowed, frequently a want of 
that nicer and more artificial finifhing, which is 
juftly required in fiiort compofitions. 

Milton, 
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Milton^ that " he never learned the art 
•* of doing little things with grace •/' and 
that '^ he was a Ben, who had no (kill in 
•* dandling the kiJr—Tht Miltonic mufc 
indeed was little accuftomed 



» DIonaeo fub antro 



S^utrere modoii leviore ple£tro | . . 

neither was (he any ways calculated for the 
Ughtti of common fong writing. The three 
principal fongs in G)mu8; although Dr. 
Jojinfon has cenfured the diction of them 
as harfh, arc exquifitcly beautiful \ but they 
are not common fongs, and the fubjeAs of 
tlicm arc in fa<ft majoris pleElrL Milton's 
fong on May Day has been juftly ad- 
mired ; as the greateft part of it well dc- 
fcrvcs. Lord Monboddo, in fome ob- 
fcrvations witli which he favoured mc, rc- 
fpccfting Milton's rhyming vcrfe, fays it 
is the prctticft little poem in our lan- 
guage : but I confcfs that, to my car, it 
clofcs in a manner rather flat and infipid. 
The conclufion of the two laft fongs, in 

this 
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fhis SNf BktAXNMiift', ispcrfedlly vapid 
aod fpiritlcis ; . • •' i 

. SUcli a rural queen. 
All Arcadia haih tlbt feeft. -^ ' ' » ' 
* ' ' ' • . . ,7 :, .. ^•. -.it \' .. . 

I am tempted to fay with Defdcmona^ 
" O moft lame and impotent conclufion I" 
This firft fong is alfo rather ftifF through* 
out, and by no means fortunate in its con- 
clulion ; efpccially where, in comparing 
the lady patroncfs to the heathen deities, 
he borrows the language of aNcvraiarket 
jocky: • '■' •' ••■' •"• '.^ '• • 

Juno dares not ^ive her ^dthi < </. 



•ii 



The fame thought has been much better 
managed by Sylvcftcr^ in a mafque fon- 
net to Queen Anne, confort of James I. 
Old Jofhua was certainly not a cherry^ 
Jlone-^earving poet : at Icaft he did himfclf 
no credit, by his attempts in the minutl^t 
of poetry. I do not, indeed, prefcnt him 
t(3 you as the lion of poets ; but I think 
you will agree with me, that. In the fol- 
G lowing 
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lowng. fohg, he ." dandles his kitf* not 
unfkilfuUy ; and with much grace^ for .the 
age in which he wrote.. Ben Jonfon> 
itfASQUES are now before me ; and I do 
xlot, at this moment^ ftumble upon any 
thing therei by any means fo plcafing. 

.:^;: :/.;:'••'.•■:;•/..;.. .-i ■,; ,:. ; 

, Jlifrwe^.^icwc, fitter foiries!, . 

Dead our comfort, deep our care in, 
. -. • ■\Vhilc We mifs bur miftrcrf* graced •' * 

' V ^ ' ^ Tn^the mirror of whofe face ;.'.'• • 
' Majdtyuitid.mildneis meet, . ; . . : .. '. :.i 

Stately fhining, fmlling fweet : ':.,[>•' 

In whofe bofom 
A7 rcpofe 'em . ' ' i>:.;jf. 

All the honours of Diana : 
'^ Say whofaw> ourGloty, Anna?-' • ' '■ V 

'i.sl c.':. :.i ;: r.i • '' : . ,\ v^. r-. •• ::'n 

TliU^way, this way, Grace did guide her j , 
Cou*ci (0 rich a jewel hide lier, * " 
^■ So unfeen, that none can fay, 

J. '. . . Whether 4he is gone this way ? . . \ • ' • 
J - Or doth Envy make you mum ? ^- . » 

; Or hath wonder llruck you dumb ? '. 
'. . ' Jo, fifteri! . .,. ''■''' 

'' * Hcrc*s our mifirefs ! ' ' ' 
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lo, fairies! we have found heri 
Dance we, rapt with joj, around her ! 

III. 
Hail, all hail, O Queen of Graces ! 
Whofe afpcd aufpicious chafes 

All our fears and cares awaj, 

Clcnring all with chearful ro/ 1 
Whom whoever never faw 
Knows not Virtue's love nor law ! 

Bounty's prcfcnce. 

Beauty's plcafance ! • 
Model and divine idea. 
Both of PalJas and Aflrea ! 

IV. : ;:'•.:. 

Welcome, welcome, Pheniz royal! . 
Wills and walls thee echo loyal 3 

In all Faerie is not found 

A more happy piece of ground. 
Than your prcfcnce maketh here j 
Where, together with your phcere *, 

All we wifh you. 

And your ifTue, 
With all joys of Grace internal. 
Outward Glory and eternal. 

'^ Companion, confort, Jover. 

o 2 This 
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This little poem you will not find in 
tlie folio • edition of 1621. It firft ap- 
peared among the Ptijlbumiy (or, verfes of 
Sylvefter never before publilhed,) at the 
end of the ficond folio edition, 1633 ; 
which I have only juft now feen. As I 
do not mean to fuppofe any obligations to 
this fong, on the part of Milton, it is 
necdlefs to enquire, whether the Arcades 
was then written ♦. ; But I muft obfcrve 
to you, that thefc Pcftbumi^ or at Icaft 
fome of them, weire, I fufpeft, known to 
Milton in the year 162^. TJiey were 
probably communicated to H* Lowncs, 
after the appearance of his edition of 
1621 •f'. In 1625 Milton wrote his little 

poem 

* The Arcades \ras probably written In 163^. 

f The fecond folio editiouiRras primed, in i6>2t 
by Robert Young j who probably fuccccdcj to tlic 
prcfs of Humfrey Lownes, as the plates and orna- 
ments of Lowncs's 4to and folio edition arc re- 
tained in this. There is alfo, at the end of tlie 
poJIhuftiMs ioti\K% a plate, reprefenting probably 
die lign of Young's houfe. Tlic dcfign is, two 
i hauJ. 
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poem Off THE Dbatk op a faxH liir- 

FANT ; which opens beautifully; 

hands holding an anchor, with a fnake twined 
round it ; and it is fupported on one Hde by 
Lownes's (lar, or iign, and on the other by Peter 
Short's ftar. Though the fign of thcfe two printers 
was equally a Jlar^ yet Lownes adopted a very 
different (lar from his prcdcceflbr. The fign of 
Peter Short is a bible open, held by a hand in the 
middle of a very bright flar with twenty radii ^ of 
which eight are tortuousi and twelve are direct ; 
and the motto round it is, Et ufqut nd nuhes Veritas 
tua, Lowncs's lign was a ftar, fingly, with twelve 
radiations, fix tortuous and fix diredl; and hH 
motto is, Os homini fuhlime dedit. The /trmer ftar 
is prefixed to fix elegies on the death of Prince 
Henry, in i6ij, printed at the Brcad-firect Hill 
prefs ; and the letters P. S^ under it, indicate it to 
have been Peter Short's fign. To the fame elegies 
is prefixed a poetical addrefs to the reader, figned 
H. L. (/. e. Hnmfrey Lownes,) and R. S. (proba- 
bly Racliael or Rebecca Short, the widow of his 
predecefTor). Lownes's otwi Jar is prefixed to Syl- 
vefl:er's Funeral Elegy on the Prince, printed the 
fame year,- and the letters H and ]D, on each fide 
of it, indicate it to. have been oripioally the fign 
of Henry JDenham, a printer of eminence at the 
Star in Pater Koflcr Row about the year 1564. 

03 O Faireft 
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' O Ftireft Flower, no fooner blown but blafted ! ] 
Sweet filken Pnmrofe, fading timdellly ! 
Summer*s chief honour, if thou hadd outlnded 

: Bleak Winter* force, 

Amongft Sylvefter's Poflbumty is an 
Elegy on Dame Helen Branch, which 
thus laments her children, who died 
young ; 

But all thefe joys^ alas! but little lastxd^ 

* All thefe faik. blossoms were untimely 

BLASTBD ;— 

Surely here is fomcthing more than bare 
coincidence! 

a6. Stay, genth Stvams^far^ tkwgb in this difguife^ 
I fa bright hoft^ur ffarkU thr^ ytur eyes,'] 

Thus, fpeaking of Solomon mafked ; 

But yet, whate'er he do or can devife, 
. Disguised glory sbinjbth zn his eyes *. 

P-459- 

* ♦ This fimilarity is noticed by Mr. Todd, in his 
much-enricbed edition of Comust Fart i. p. 32. 

63. To 
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*(bmtp uf^n ihe nine InfMed/fhem^ 

For, as they fay, for fupcrintcndant there, 
The fapreme voice placed i^ evziiy sprekb 
^ A Sy&en sweet; that from Heaven's ua&- 

MOKY 

, Inferior things might leam bed melody, p. 301. 

I need not point out to your car, that 
the rythm of the fecond vcrfe of this paf- 
fagc is frequent with Milton. It is, in- 
deed, one of thofc, which Bentlcy would 
have propofcd to amend by reading 

The voice fupreme, 



64. the nittC'^infclJid /pbires^ 

Of Du Bartas's Urania it is faid. 

Her NiNF-Foix> voice did choicely imitate ; 

Th' harmonious mufic of Heaven's nimble dance. 

J 2, — the heavenly tune^ whtei tune eon hear^ 
Of human moldy with ^o/j unpurged ear,'} 

In Sylvcfter's Du Bartas, being purgfd 

from faffion is a ncccflary qualification for 

^4 being 



( w ) 

being admitted to the choras of the hea« 
vcnly ihufeSy and of the Syreni of the 
Spbereu The poet addrefles the Deity, 

Father of light ! fountain of learned art ! 
Now, now, or nercr, rimoB my pureft part \^^ 
That, PURGED ^ROM PASSiow, thy divine addrefs 
May giiidc me thro* Heaven's gliftVing palaces j 
Where happily my dear Urania s grace, 
Andher fair fiflers, I may all embrace j 

- A|}d TKE MELOOXOUi SyRSXS OP THE SPHERBSy 

. Chanming r^j feixfea wjth thofc. fwectj of theirs, 

p.a86f. 

Mr. Warton fays, that he had " fuppofed 
*^ modern poetry to have been originally 
** obliged to Milton for the epithet f»- 
^^ ameWd in rural defcriptioD." But. it 
occurs^ as he has obferved, repeatedly in 
Sj'l veftcr^s Du Bartas ; 

Th' ekamell'd meads— —— p. 208* 

Juft |n the midd of this enami^ll'd vale, p. ^62. 

Th* eham^l'p vallics,^ whcyrc the liquid gUfSf - 
Of filver brooks in curled flreams do pafs, 
*: ' / p. «82» 

J. 891 ^rantbiftg 
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. In the dcfcription of Eden we have • 
avH^moor arbors*— p. tJXm 



C O M U S. 



Xj. that itHdtnlty^ 

That 9pei the palace ofetermty^ 

The blefled God ihalU vtxtr Bit kbts^ or 

GRACBt 

Open Hzatem*s storjs-rousb to thy happjr 
race. p, 375.' 

ao. ■ *tvhti high and nether Jeoe^ 

Both urpER Jov£*s and nether's diverfe 
thrones j p.xooj* 

jj{. nvarering merrict^ 

The morifcOy or old moorifh dance, is 
mentioned in Sylreftcr's Du Bartas; 

xiero 
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Here Wwk&NTinphi, Flood-Njmphs, fire/ 
With lufty frifts and lively bounds bring in . 
Th* antifur, morisco^ or the mattachint. p 459. 

^^. > ^en the dragw nvcom 

Of Stygian datkneft fpttt her thiehfft gJeom^ 

The commentators on Milton, before 

Mr.Warton, were not at all aware that 

fpets (ov/pfts is of the old fchool of pocfy. 

If Mr. Warton had been acquainted with 

my old folio, he would probably have cited, 

Mangre the deluge that Rome's draook sfet, 

p. 6o, 

' Spet for fpti is very common with 
Sylvcftcr ; and more cfpecially refpcfting 
dragons, and all the ferpent kind : 

Witli beiony fell fcrpcnts round bcfct. 

Lift up their heads and fall to hifs and spbt, 

p. 62. 
Into a ferpent it did wholly change 5 
Crawling before the king, and all along 
Spettino and hiffing with his forked tongue. 

,: - . • \?^3S^' 

Which inftantly turn into (crpents too, 
HiiTing and srETTiso y ' ibid. 

'■ "- 145. Tub 
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145. The MZASukx.] 

. The following paflage will illuftrate Mr. 
Todd*8 explanation of " the mcafure,'* as 
** a court dance of a ftately turn." . The 
poet is rcprcfcntirg the revels at Solo- 
mon s nuptials. 

Of all the fports I'll oncly choofe one meafure^ 
One STATELY MASK^ compos'd of fagc fwcct 

pleafurc, 
A dance fo chafte, fo facred, and fo grave. 

P-45> 

, 207. calling Jlmpti and htcVnlngJhadvmt dlrt^ 

. . And airy tongues, that JyllabU mens names 

Onfandi andfiores, and defert nxiildernejfes^ 

This tradition, as Mr. Warton has ob- 
fcrvcd, is in Sylvcfter's Du Bartas ; 

' ' ' the defert Op, where oft 
B/ ftrange Phantafmas paffcngers arc fcoft. 

p. »74. 

a 14^ 7iSo«r hwWng Angel, girt with gdden wngs^l 

I furcly know the cberubiras do rover 
• With flaming wings,——* P«H'» 
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a ip; . — — m lU firing punrJtM^'] 

Glfflr'ing is tHc Sylvcftrian epithet, cha* 
n<5leriflic of ccleflial radiance : 

. Thou glorious guide of Heaven's ftar-OLiSTR*iya 
motion ! p. i« 

Ma/ guide zne through Heaven's glistr'jko 
palaces. p* 286. 



' the Angel- 



>?o fooner enter d, but the radiant fliinc 
Of 's clist'riwo wings, and of his glorious cyn. 
As light as nooii makes the dark honi^ of night. 

' p. 316. 

ajo. Snvert Ec/iCy faoteteft nymph, that Un/J unfeen 
Hlth'tM tfy iiiry/helly 
Byjlevf MeamJers mar gent g^eait 
jdnd in the vioUt'embroider d vale^ tsfe.l 



> Aim's DAvcRTER Echo !— — p. lys. 



jLoud her bugle-horn flie blew 5 
. Babbling Echo, voice op valiiks, 

AlRV ELF EX KM FT FROM VIEW, 

With the forcft mufic dallies;— — p. lajo. 
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. ——on Ccdron*8 MA&OByr oubbklt oat ;— 

1'firotsgU FELL Chahybdis, and falfc S/rtcs- 
ncHe I p. 3i6. 

297, ^keirp^t was tmre than human^ 

A MORB THAW HUMAN knowledge beautifies 
His princely adllons ;■ p. 449. 

And richlj armM in more than human arras >-«• 

p. 508. 
201 • ■ ' ' the pSghuJ clouds.'^ 

Mr. Warton fays he does not remember 
tlie word pltgbtcd in any other writer.—. 
But, in Sylvefter's Da Bartas, Elijah is dc- 
fcribed^ 

•*—- fmiting Jordan with lils rLiGUTso cloak;—* 

where "plighted** \s folded j i.e. colUSted 
together by comprejjing in the hand. — Mr. 
Warton fuppofes, that flighted^ in. this 
•pafllige of Milton;' means hraUcd or em^ 

broidcred^ 
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tr9idered\ biit I conceive it to have li- 
terally the meaning of plighted, or platted ^ 
and to be merely intended to dcfignate 
the triple plaiis, folds, or rows of colour in 
•the rainbow. 

531. XJnmuffle^yt fains fiars'-^ 

Mr. Warton, to fhcw that muglc was at 
that time a poetical word, having cited 
the ufc of it irt Drayton and Browne, ex- 
hibits alfo the following paflage from Syl- 
veftcr*s Du Bartas ; 

While night*s black mvf fleb. hoodeth up the 
Jkics. p. T98. 

Had he looked a little farther into the 
book, he might have, found infVanccs 
more in point, and not'fo nearly border- 
ing on the ludicrous. For inftance ; 

The fable fumes of hcH's inf*crnal vault 
Muffled the face of that profound abyfs. p. 7, 

A night of clouds muffled their brows about ( 

. P'44* 

As when the muffled Heavens have wept 

Etnain^ p. 48. 

A fable 
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break the Iambic rythm,) is not unfrc- 
qucnt with Milton : and it is upon many 
occalions highly plcafing to my car, Vcrfes 
of this rythm are moft abundant in Syl- 
vcftcr ; and they are fomctimcs forcibly il- 
luftrated by a verfc immediately following 
of a highly mufical caft, or peculiarly fo- 
norous efFeft. The following paffage is, 
in fome degree, an inftancc ; 

Another certifies his refurreflion 
Unto the women, whofe faith's imperfection 
Suppos*d HIS COLD JLIMBS IN thc Gfavc were 
bound, 

UnTILL TH* ArCH-AnOEL*S tOPTY TRUMF 
SHOULD SOUND. p. IJm 

Thefe obfcrvations, on thc mere rythm 
of verfc, would to many pcrfons appear 
fuperfluoufly minute : when addrcflcd to 
you, they arc 

fvf^fm StKETOlSIN. ~ 
^ai . ■ clati in C0mpUte ft eel, 1 

The following paflage may tend to 

corroborate Mr. Warton's obfervation, 

n that 
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that f* this was a common cxprcffion for 
-•^ being armed from head to foot." The 
Poet is dcfcribing a challenger in a combat; 

Who arms himfelf To complete every way. 
That the defendant, in the heat of fight. 
Finds no part open for his blade to light. 

p. 120. 

where you will obferve the accentuation 
€dmplete. In the Paradifc Loft it is uni- 
formly complete. 

If complete is in a certain degree technt^ 
cal for full armour, may we not fimi- 
larly underftand Shakefpearc's . ; 

armorers accomplishing the knights, 

in the eminently fine chorus in his 
Henry Vth ? 

4^2. a qttiver*il Nymph — ] 

In Sylvefter's Du Bartas, Diana is enti- 
tled,, from the chSxcdX pbaretratay 

* *' ■ fair Latona's aux vbr*d darling dear ; 

495.-^/4^ 



( 99 ) 

Mr. Warton fccms to think madrigal 
technical, rather than poetical ; and fup- 
pofes, that it had a reference to the ma- 
drigals compofed by Lawes. But it is a 
word of much poetical efFcft. Du Bar- 
tas*s Urania, fpcaking of her lifter 
Mufcs, fays, 

I grant, my learned fiflcrs warble fine. 
And ravini millions witli their madrigals. 

p. S^6. 

^gx. — tooi in /trains that mi^ht create afiul 
Under the rihi tf Death, ^ 

It has been propofed to read, 
——took in drains might recreate a foul,— -^ 

In Sylvefter's Du Bartas we have a paG- 
fage non frorfus alienum ; 

O cordial word ! O comfortable breath ! 
Keyivxno souls^ ev':^ zk the gates of 
1>EATH> P-787* 

B ^ 605. HarfUm 
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605. Harpiei Mtd Jfykas, mllAinmJlmaftfm^ 
7mr# jfffica and Indey^^'] 

. Harpies and Hydras^ as Mr. Warton 
obfcrvcs, arc a combination in an enume- 
ration of monfters, in Du Bartas ; 

*^- The ngly Gorgons, and the Sphinxes fell. 
Hydras and Haefiks, gan to jawn and yell; 

p. ao6. 

Where alfo I might, perhaps, refer 
you, for the region twixt Africa and 
lnd% 

From Arzhy, from Indb, to Aprzc sho&e^ — 
if not for the monfters themfelves ; 



-fome MONSTER 



New-brooght from Afric or from Indent- 

p. 992. 

- 636,. And yet nrne med*c*nal is it, than that Mofy, 
Wfikh Hermes enee io 'wife Ulyffes gave ;] 

In Du Bartas's Eden, where the tree of 
life is addreffed by the poet, 

' O holy pecrlefs, rich, prefcrvatlvc ! 

%:•...•:. J • : :: it 
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it is enquired, what the fruit of it was i 
whether 

Or holy Ncdbr, &c. 

Or bled Axnbrolia, Gods* Immortal fare ? 

Or elfc the rich fruU of the garden rare, &c. 

(Le* efiht Hefptrides,} 
Or FRETIOUS MOLY WHICH JoVB*S PU&SUZVAM, 

Wing-footed Hermes^ saouGHT to th* Itha- 

CAN ? 

to which is added, (fee Comus, 675, infra^) 

Or elfe Nefanthb» enemy to sadness. 
Repelling soreow, and repealzno glad- 
ness*? P'I74» 

I need not obferve to you, that this is 
exadlly Milton's mode of decorating fcrip- 
ture hiftory, with illuftration from ClalSc 
Fable and Heathen Mythology. 

*Gainfi all cnchafjtmeals,^^'] 

I fhould hardly have detained you with 
the citation of a paffage, in which this 

♦ ReptaUn^f i,e. recalling. 

H 3 virtue 
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virtue is attributed by Du Bartas to the 
iierb Angelica I but that I fancy Sylvef- 
ter*s vcrlification of the two firft lines 
has much of that ** mollities\^^ which per- 
vades every part of the Com us. . 

The enchanting airs of Syrens* blandiihments, 
Contagious air Ingendering peflilence^ 
Jnfe£t not thofe, that in their mouths have ta*en 
Angelica^ p. 6^^ 

It has been propofed by Peck, forfurus 
to read fairies. But, as Mr. Todd ob- 
ferves, *^ ghaftly furies is a combination 
^^ in Sylvefter's Du Bartas ;' 

Three ghastly furies 3 Sickncfs, War, and 
Dearth, p. aoi* 

^53 • • ^'i cursed €rrw\ 

Thus, in Sylveflcr*s Du Bartas, fpcak- 
ing of the fallen angels ; 

This CVRSJ5D CREW, With pride and fury fraught, 

p. 14, 

;>- . .' ' 734. ^hejlvdd 
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7J4. ktfimllmMikJtmn^ 

In Tain hath God fiar'd HeaTm with gUArins 
•TCDS,— — p. 9a« 

£r n from the gilt stitds of the fi inum e n t, 

p. 149- 

753. lAve-danlniejts-^ 

Whofa beholJs her fwcct lote-dartixc ktbs, 

P-399-* 

759' f^V^ rules ftanl^ d in reofvis garh^ 

Pranked is ufcd more than once, by 
Sylvcftcr, for mercfndous decoration of 
pcrfon. It is, fomctimes, applied by him 
to ftylc of language. Speaking of affedlcd 
writers, he fays; 

In golden tenns tJiey trick their gracious flylc. 
With new-found beauties p&ank each circum- 
Hance,— p.a6i. 

He alfo fpeaks of a 

— — — plain-PRAKK'D flylci'* ■ p, 265, 

H 4 Sop. — //.# 
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809. ■ the leu 

Jmi/ettUngs %f a melanehlj hleodi\ 

The pare red part, amid the mafi of blood, 
. The fanguine air commands \ the clutted mud, 
SuKK powK JK LEES, earth's melancholt 
ihews; p.iz. 

86x. ■■ ' tranflmeent-^l 

Mr. Warton fays, he always thought 
this epithet had been firft ufed by Mil- 
ton, till he met with it in Brathwaitc*s 
LovE*s Labyrinth, printed in 16 15. 
But it is frequent in Sylveftcr ; where, how- 
ever, it is written iralucetit, and tralucing : 

the glidrlng tent 
Of the TEALvciNG fiery element p. 27. 

A foul TEALUCENT in an open bread, p. 591. 

From thy bright txalucent eyes : p. 61 1, 

• 863. THe /00/e train rf thy amher^Jropphg hair,'] 

Mr. Warton fuppofcs amber to relate to 
the colour of Sabrina*s hair ; and obfcrves, 
that ^^ amber loch'' are given to the fun 

more 
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more than once in Sylvcftcfs Du Bartas. 
But, in this place, amber is ambcrgrcecc, 
rich ointment or perfume ; and what v$ 
here faid, is equivalent to 

Dropping odours ^ ver. xo(J. 

Solomon's bride is, limilarly, defcribed 
by Du Bartas, at their nuptials ; 



-adorn'd down to her very beels 



With her pair haxr, whcnccflill sweet dew 

DZ8T1LL8; P' 46a* 

Where alfo, in the Epithalamium ad- 
dreflcd to her, it is faid, 

what odours thy fwcct treflcs yidd ! 

What AMBER-GREECE^ what incenfe hreath^ft 
thou out ! p. 463. 

I might refer you alfo to Sylvefter's 
Woodman's Bear, (probably a juvenile 
performance,) where he is dcfcribing the 
beauty of his miftrcfs ; 

LocKS> like (Irenms of lx&uxd ambbr> 
Smooth do%Mi-dang1ing,'i p. 1204. 

886. — -/r*«» 
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Du Bartas^s River Jordan is lodged in a 
large cave of beaten glafs, 

"Whofc waved cicllng, with exceeding cod, 
The Nymphs his daughters rarely had imbofl 
"With pearls and rubies^ and ivlay'd the reft 
'With nacn * checks^ and coral of the beft. 

p. 38j, 
9J0» lUr^wef 0^9hr*s twrentflo^d 

Tfy nt/Utctt cryfialjill nxjiih muJ,] 



> dirty mupds 



' Defil*d the crystal of fmooth-fliding floods. 

p. 171. 
560. ■' wilhwt Suck •r no/i,] 

Durk, for obcifancc, is ufed in Sylvcf- 
tcr's Du Bartas ; and without any comic 
fcnfe ; 

Then to her lady having made a duck, p. 82X. 
97 8, Jf^iere diy never Jhuts hit eye,"] 

Wc have this expreflion in Sylveftcr*s 

IDu Bartas ; where he is fpeaking of the 

obfcuration of the Sun, at the time of the 

Crucifixion : 

* Mother of pearl. 

What 
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What could'ft ihou do lef% than thy frff dinionmir, 
O cliicf of Planets, thy great Lord to honour ? 
Than, at hU death, a mourning robe to wear, «cc 
And, at high uoon, kuut tky fair eye, U> 

iliuii 
A fight, xvhofc fight did Hell with horror {lun? = 

P.S9. 

992. Irh there tvUb humid hvw 

iraters the OiVrous hanks, that lion 
FlfTJJerS of more mingled hue, 
Than her pwjledfcarfeanfirj)\\ 

This beautiful pflagc is not, perhaps, 
without its obligations to the following : " 

Kcvcr mine eyes, in plcafant fpring. behold 
The violct^s purple, gull Jed mao'gold, &:c. &c 
• But that in ihcni the Painter I admire, ^ 
Wlio in more colours dolh the fields attire. 
Than frelli Auroras rofy checks difplay, : 
Wlicn in the caft ihc ufhcrs a fair day; 
Or Iris* now, which, bended ik the skt. 
Bodes fruitful dews, when as the fieldibe 
dry. p. 60. 

The rainbow is afterwards defcribcd, 

A fcmicirclc of a hundred hues j p. «47- 

995* -^t^*P^ 
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995- pur fled fearful 

*' Purfled** is embrcidtred with various 
colors. In Sylvcftcr's Du Bartas, a jaf* 
pir flone is defcribed ; 

PvEFLED with veins, p. 180. 

98* Beds 0/ lyaeinth and refes, 

Habere young Aionis c/t ref^fts^ 

In Du Bartas's Eden, where the happi- 
jicfs of Adam in Paradife is defcribed, it 
is faid of him ; 

Here underneath a fragrant hedge kxposes. 
Full of all kinds of fweet ALL-coLoua*o roses 5 

p. i8o. 
10 1 5. iht hvttid wetkin-^l 

In Heaven's bow*d arches, and the elements, 

p. 149. 

2020. Sh ean teach mt hvto to climh 
Higher than the/pfieery chime,'] 

To climb up into Heaven is a fcriptural 
cxprcflion. It is applied, by Sylvefter, 
to Grace, Virtue, and Faith. 

O Grace, 
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' O Grace, Svhcreby men climb the HEAT£Kz.r 
STAXR ! p. 588. 

For facred Virtue climbs fo bard and high, • 
I'hat fcarccly can I her deep flcps dcfcry. 

p. ZX20, 

But to CLIMB Heaven what ladder can fuf- 

fice us ? 
Faith. ' ■ p. X175. 



L Y C I D A S. 



• ivj nrverfire^ 



• immortal bays 



Never unleav*d, ■ ■ p. 70, 

I cannot forbear here referring to the 
Elegy on Dame Helen BaANcii, which 
I have already noticed, among the Pojl-^ 
bumi Sylvejlrienfcs : where, I muft obferve 
to you, it is entitled Monodia. The 
Mcnod'tjl there calls upon the two Univcr- 

fities 
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fities for a LuUus Academicus on the death 
of their bcncfaftor : 

You Springs of Art, Eyes of this noble realm ! 
Cambridge and Oxford, lend your learned 
tears! p. 641. Ed. 1633. 

The firft line of which paflagc will, I 
• am furc, remind you of Milton*s dcfcrip- 
tion of Athens y in his Paradise Re- 
oAiyisD : . 

Athens^ the eye of Greece, mother op arts 
And eloquence,- ■ ■ ■ iv. 240^ 

a 6, _.....» the opening eyelUh p/tbe mern,'] 

This image is fcrlptural. We find 
it, as a marginal reading of our Eng- 
lijfh Bible, for ibe dawning of the tnornin^y 
Job. iii. 9 ; and in Trcmcllius's Latin Bi- 
ble, printed in 1585, the paflage is ren- 
dered, ne vidiffit palpebras aurora; 
where, in a note, it is obfervcd to be ;7/r- 
taphora ab eo qui exper%ifcitur et palpebras 
aftMif, quocum Aurora poetice compara- 
■ tur. Moft. poetical tranflations of the 

Book 
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Book of Job have been careful to retain 
this flower of divine pocfy. Quarles has 
it, in his Job Mi litant. But Sylvcfter, 
I believe, may claim the priority of tranf- 
ferring it into Englilh poetry, in his Job 
Triumphant: 

May it no more (ec th* etb-lxds of tbe mork« 
ixo^ p. 899. 

56. ^j me ! Iftndly dream, G/f .] 

I muft again beg to refer you to the 
Monody on Dame Helen Branch ; 

No (Irength, no courage can Death*t coming (b/f 
No wealth can wage him, and no wit prevent bim j 
No lovely beauty can at all relent him : 
Againd Hern Death no virtue can avail ; 
Ay me ! that Death o'er Virtue fhould prevail ! 

73. ■■ the fair guerdm vJten •we h9pe iofnd^ 

Lo here the ouEaDON op his glo&ious paxits^ 

p. 58^ 
your wit-gracing ikiU 
Wears, in itfelfi itfelfs aica ouekdon ftiU* 

86* Smp^th* 
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the cryftal of SMOoxxi-stiD^KO floodi, 
• p. 171. 

X04. His mantle batty and bit b$ufiet/fj^f,'} 

The river Jordan is dcfcribed, in Syl- 
Tcfter*s Du Bartas, as an 

aged flood laid on his mofly bed^ 
JLnd penfive leaning bis flao-sraooy head. 

Where fag-Jhaggy perfcftly compre- 
hends the " fcdge bonnet'* of the Aca- 
demic Elegiaft. It is alfo faid of this aged 
flood or river God, 

About his loins a rush-belt wears he dcep« 

p. 384. 

2 10. Tbg golden opes^ €^r.] 

. To what has been obfcrved, by Mr. 
Warton and others, refpeding the two 
keys of St. Peter, and, the metals fcverally 
,iafcribed to them by Milton, I have to 
l^dd, that, where Nature is finely perfoni- 
^ fied 
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. lied by Du Bartas, fhe is diftinguifticd by 
a Golden Key ; 

■■ down by her fide {he wear* 

A GOLDEN RET> whcrewlth (he lettetli forth, 
And locketh up^ the treafurcs of the earth. 

P- 393* 
J 10, — ^ tie lrpnj!mts amain,'} 

Amain is more than once fimilarly ufcd 
by Sylvcftcr, for zvitb vehemence. Thus, 
where Sicknefs is dcfcribed as one of the 
Furies, that after the Fall were permitted 
to wage war againft mankind; 

i 

Then tliis fierce monficr mufiers in her train 
Fell foldiers^ charging poor mankind aMazk, 

p. ao8* 

I J 2. — — — — ihe ttreati voice is pafi, 
Thaijbrunk thyjireams ; — ^] 

May we not refer •* dread voice"^ to a 
paffage, which I have once before cited 

to you ? . " 

His dreadful voice, to fave his antient fheep, 
l)ii\ cleave the bottom of th* Erythrcan deep, 

I And 
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And to the crjftal pf hit double fource 
Compelled Jordan to retreat his coorfe. p. 48f« 

Tojhrlnky I muft obfcryc, isufcd by 
Sylveftcr, as a verb aftiyc, with much 
Miltonic cfFcft. The moon is termed, 

the filvcr-frontcd ftar. 
That fwells and shrinks the seas,—- p. 51* 

^55* J lmrets rfa thwfand huu^ 

Noah looks upi and In the air he views 

A femicircle of a hundred hues 5 p, 247. 

136. — — — vahere the mild wbiffers ufe\ 

I do not recolleft to have met with 
** ^f^^ prccifcly in this fenfe, any where 
but in Sylvefter ; where Urania is rcprc- 
fented exciting iDu Bartas tp the ftudy of 
heaven-born poefy. 

. Dive day and night in the padallan fount ; 
Dwell upon Homer and the Mantuan raufe 5 
Climb night and dav the double-topped mount, 
"VVhcre the Pierian learned- maidens use. 

P-5a7- 

i ' *. ^ J36. — /i5^ 
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X^g, she miU Vihi/pe n 

Tlie ftream't mild mu&mvr a$ It gentlj guflies, 
x8x. Andwlpe tlte temrsf&r imtrfnm its fyes^ 

I need not tell you> this is fcriptural. 
(ifaiah xxy. 8. Rcvclat. viu 17. xxi. 4.) 

But it is well ufed by Sylvefter, with 
rcfpeft to fpcech as the vehicle of con- 
folation: 

By ihcc \vc SviPE the tears of wopul etss, 

p. 123. 

And again, in his defcription of the New 
Jcrufalcm ; 

Where (hall no more be wallings, woes, or cries j 
For God shall wife all teaks f&om wbcf« 

INO EYES* p. 52 1» 



4.a SONNET, 
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SONNET, 

ON RX8 BEING ARRIVED TO THE 
AGE OP xxiir. 

-' U Hffw/ocn hath time, thefuhth thief ffjoutb, 
* * SfVn M his toing my three-and'twentieth year ! ' 
, My hafting days fly on taith/ull career^ 

Slit my latefpriug no hud nor hkffomfievith,'] 

I think I have heard you particularly 
admire the opening of this fonnet. Let 
me beg you to compare the following 
moral refleftion on the Spring, from Syl- 
vefter*s Spectacles : , 

When youthful Spring the earth in green hath 
dreft, 
' When trees with leaves and blofToms them revert^ 
Their flowers, white, red, blue, yellow. 
Betoken fruits to follow ) 
But worldings, tho* they flourifti in their prime. 
Nor bud, nor bear, nor bring forth fruit in time y 
Their health, wealth, wit, mifwaftcd, 
Arc but as bloiToms blafted. p. 1 178. 

SONNET/ 
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SO N N E T, 



■'■ -^ 



Sir henry VAN B. 



I, Fitiiejuinjiiijeari, tut h/ai* ctun/il M /}, , 

IfaaC IN YBARS TOVKO« but IX WISDOM 
GKOWN. . p. 5j8. 



-SONNET/ - 

TO THE 

Lord General CROMWELL. 

X. Cromwell, our chief ^ men, 'wit through a fUiuf^ 
Kot o/vjar only, hut tletrafiions rude, • . ; ' ' 
Quilled iy faith and mat chiefs fortitude^ 
To peace and truth thy glorious way hafl plough* d^" 
And on the neck of crwoncd fortune proud^ 
Jlaft reat'd Ged*s trophies^ and his nvorh purfued^ 
While Darwenfiream luith blood <f Scots imhruid^ 
And Dunbar field refounds thy praifes loud, , . 
Ak(1 lycrcefier^s laureat nurcath^ ^ Tet much remains 
13 ^9 



( "8, ) 

T9 cmfuerJllJI ; peace iaib her nfiil9ries 
Kp UJs renown d than luar j . ' ] 

Thus much of this fonnct is, I believe 
generally, admired . as a mpft dignified, 
energetic, addrefs from a great poet to 
a MAN, not only whom he confidered as 
CHEAT, but who unqueflionably was fo. 

• I will beg you to compare Jofliua Syl- 
yefter's verfion of 



DU pARTA,SV ift SONNET, 



TO 



HENRY IV. OF ?RANCE. 

Henry ? triamphant tho' thon wort in war> 
Though fate and fprtitudoconfJ)ir'd thy glory, 
Though thy loaft conUi^ well dcfcrvc a flory. 
Though Mars's' fame by thine bodarkcn'd far. 
Though from thy cradle^ infant conqueror, 
Thy martial proofs have dimm'd Alcidcs' praife, 
Andth\)ughAvith garlands. of viftorious bays, 
Thyroyal. tcmplcs^ridbly crowned are> 

YcV 



( ii9' ) 

. Yeli fnatcWefs prlntc, nought haft thW wrought 

fo glorious . ' : - 

As tins unlook*d-for happy peace a<]mir d. 
Whereby thyfclf art of thyfclf vidorious:— — 

' • JMMII 

T 

I much fear, my dear Sir, tliat I may 
have fatigued you by my too abundant 
citation, of fuppofcd parallel, or in fomc 
rcfpcfts Jlmilar, paflagcs from Milton's 
Juvenilia and Sylveftcr's Du Bartas, 
and other pcems. — I fubmlt them to your 
accurate and taftcful judgment. — Futile 
and irrelevant, as fome of them may ap* 
pear Ji^gly confidercd, when taken alto- 
gether, I cannot but think, they go near 
to evince, that the author of Paradise 
Lost had made an early acquaintance 
with his prcdecelfor in Sacred Poetry. 
This might be ftrongly corroborated, and' 
a much larger extent of obligation might 
l)e pointed out from various parts of his 
two great Poems ; 

Scd NUNC non erat his locu^^ 

I 4 I (ball 



( KO ) 

i fhall conclude the prefent fpeculatlon^ 
(which I hope you will not think totally 
unfounded,) by endeavouring to fliew you 
from the beauty and fublimity of many 
pafTages in Sylvefter's Tranflation of Du 
Bartas's Weeks, that i't is, in fa6l, a work 
very likely to have cngroflcd no fmall fharc 
of Milton's attention, and, in many places, 
no conitnon degree of his young poetic 
admiration. Here I fhall lay before you 
paflages broken, as well as connedled ; 
compound epithets of efFeft ; elevated, or 
apparently higlily-original phrafcs; — in 
jthort, whatever I /<//, or fancied^ was 
likely, in. any Ihap^*, to have ftruck either 
the ear, or the imagination, of the young 
poetical reader. I muft apprize you, that 
i have, in fome few inflanc^s, omitted or 
j^ltcrcd, a fingle highly obfolete or offcn- 
iively jingling word, where it fecmed to 
raife difguft to a paflage of otherwife fine 
efFeft ; and v;ith which it was not materi* 
ally connedled. This being premifcd, I 
proceed, In tl^e modern phrafe of oiir hodU 

ernal 



( I« ) 

irnal Book -Makers^ to prcfcnt you 
with 

THE 

BEAUTIES 

OP 

SYLVESTER'S DU BARTAS. 



THE 

FIRST DAY OP the FIRST WEEK; 

THE CHAOS; 



Before all time, all matter, form, and place, 
God all in all, and all in God it vrzii 
Immutable, immortal, infinite, 
Iiicomprehcnfiblc, all fpirit *, all lights • 

^ Sylvefler almoft always gives fphit as a mooofjUaU^ «. 
ivhich Milton alio very frequently doct. 

All 



( its ) 

Atl Ma^^fty,; all fclf-omtiipolcrft/ • 
Invifible^ irapaflivc, excellent, ;, 

pure, wife, juft, good, God rcign'd alone 

Thoii fcoffing Afheift! that cnvjatfcd— — 
What weighty work ^/> mind was bufied on 
Eternally, before the world begun, 
(Since fuch deep wifdom and omnipotence 
Nou^t-worfc bcfits> than floth or negligence,) 
jlnow. Sold blarphemcr, know, tliat" first lie 

built 
A HELL to.puni(h the prefumptuous guilt 
Of thofe ungodly, whofe proud fenfe dares cite. 
And cenfure too, his wifdom infinite. 



Climb they that lift the battlements of Heaven, 
' And Avith the %V'hirl-wind of ambitiori driven, 
JScyond the world's wall let tliofe eagles fly 
And gaze upon the Sun of Majefty. 



As SOL, without -defcending from the (l;y, 
Crowns* the fair Spring with painted bravery; — 

So all obedient in' hh plcafnrc rartgrs', 

"NVho, ALWAYS' Os^, his purpofc never chanjgea. 



- the immortal, mighty Thunder-darter. 

As 



( 123 ) 

As yet no flowers with odours earth rcciv'^, 
Ko fcaly (hoals yet in the waters divM y 
Kor any birds, with warmbling hantiotiy. 
Were born as yet thro* the tranfparcnt iky. 



The drcadfttl darknrfs of the Memphittjs *, 
The fad black horror of Cimmerian mifls^ 
The fable fumes of Hell's infernal vault. 
Or if aught darker in the world be thought, 
Muflled the face of that profound abyfs, 



Though the great Leader, who in dreadful a^wnc ' 
Upon Mount. Horeb learn d th* eternal Law,. 
Had not aflur'd us that God's facred power 
In fix days built this univerfal bower f, 
Keafon itfelf would overthrow the grounds 
Of thofe new worlds, that fond Leuclppus founds. 



Hence, vain aftrologers ! nor dare to fcek^ 

In Heaven's black darknefs for the feeret thiols 

Scal'd in the callcct of the King of Kings ! 



• The Egyptianf ; called by Sylvcftcr more frequently T4emm 
fhlanSf Mempbiutf of Mcmfhtftu 

f Rower is o(^d by SylveHer commonly for manrion, or 
^IwcUJns place* Thus alfo Milton} 

Then in hafte her Bovrmihc leares. Att.«o. S7. 

Then, 



( iH' ) 

Then, then, good Lord, fhall thy dear Son dcfcchd^ 
In complete glory from the gli(l*rrng iky | 
]VlilIions of Angels fh^ll about him fly ; 
Wcrcy and JufUcc, marching fide by fide, ' 
Shall his divine triumphant chariot guide, 
Whofe wheels Ihall iliine with ligUt'nings round 

about, 
Andbeamsof glory widely blazing out. 

Thofe that were loaden with proud marble 
tombsi 
Thofe that were fwallow'd in wild monfters* 

wombs, 
Thofe that the fea had fwilUd, thofe that the flaflies 
Of ruddy flames have burned all te allies. 
Awaked all fliall rife, and all reveft * 
The flcfli and bones which they at firft pofTefs'd. 
All iliall appear, and hear, before the throne 
Of God, (tlie Judge without exception,) 
The final fcntencc, founding joy or tcrrofji 
Of e\'erlafting happinefs or horror. ' 



O Father of the Light! of vVifdom fountain ! 
Out of the biUk of tliat confufed mountain t» 
What fhould, or what could, iflue fi^ft but light I 
"Without it, beauty we^'c no beauty bight. 

* I rather wonder Milton has not aJopteJ a word of fach 
condenfing cfTtA, as rtvf/f, . X bclievt it is ufuii by Spcpfcr. 

+ Chad. 

In 



( "5 ) 

in Vnm Timanthet bad his Cjrdops drawn, 

III vain Parrhajtus counterfeited lavn^ 

In vain Afclhs Vemts had begun, . 

Zcttxts Penclepe ; if that the fun 

To make thera fcen had never fliewn his fplenjor: 

In vain, in vain, had been thofc works of wonder. 

The Epbejian Temple, and high Pharten Ttnocr, 

And Carian hmh, trophies of wealth and power $ 

In vain had they been buildcd every one. 

By Seoptis, So/irafes, and O^^a, 

Had all bcvn wTapp'd up from all human fight 

la th* obfcurc * mantle of eternal night. 



No fooncr faid he " Be there light," but, lo! 
Tlie formlcfs lump to pcrfcft form 'gan grow. 
And, all illuftrcd with Light's radiant fljinc, 
DofTd mourning weeds, and dcck'd it palling 
fine. 

All-hail pure Lamp, bright, facrcd, and ex- 
celling, 
Sorrow and care, darknefs and dread repelling! 
Thou world's great taper ! wicked men's juf? 

terror ! 
^lother of truth ! true beauty's only mirror I 

* Milton, in one pbce m fits pARADitt Lost, Creilarly 
tccents 6bfctirc on the fit(k fylUble ; but 1 believe only In ooe 
place. See B. Jut 32. 

Gods 



( »»« ) 

Cod's clieft daughter ! O how thou ml full 
Of grace and goodnefs ! O how beautiful ! 

But yd, becaufe all plcafures wax unpleadint 
If, without paufe, wc ftill poflcfs them prefcnt. 
And none can right difcem the fwccts of peace. 
That have not felt war's cruql bitternefs. 
The All's ArcUitect alternately decreed 
That night the day, and day fliovdd night fucceed« 

The night Is fhe, that all bur travails eafcth. 
Buries our carci, atid all our griefs appcafeth : 
The. night is fli<i, that, with her fable wing 
In gloomy darknefs hufhing every thing. 
Through all the world dumb filence doth diflill— ^ 
O night ! thou puUeft the proud maAc away. 
With which vain aftors, in this world's great play^ 
By day difguifc thcmfclvcs. No dilTcrcnce 
Thou mak'fl between the Peafant and the Prince, 
The Poor and Rich, the Prifoncr and the Judge, 
The Foul and Fair, the Matter and the Drudge, 
The Fool and Wife, Barbarian and the Gr^ek ; 
For night's black mantle covers all alike. 

He, that, condemn'd for feme notorious vice. 
Seeks in tlie mine the baits of avarice. 
Or fwclting at the furnice lineth bright 
Our fouVs dire lulphur, refteth yet at night. , 
He, that Hill ftooping tugs againft the tide 
The laden barge along a river's fide. 

With 



( 147 ) 

Willi ijic <lay% tpllfomc labour wcaiy qulte^ 
Upon his pallet rc(leth yet at night. 
He, that, in fummcr, in cxtrcrocft heat. 
Scorched all day in his own fcalding fwcat. 
Shaves ^'itli keen Ccy the the gloiy and dpliglit 
Of motley meadows, reftcth yet at night j 
And in the arms of balmy deep forego^ 
All former troubles, ^nd all former wpcj. 
Only the learned Sifters' facred minions *, . 
While filcnt night under her fable pinions 
Folds all the world, with painlefs pain they tread 
A facred path that to the Heavens doth lead. 
And higher than the Heavens their rctidcrs raifc 
Upon the wings of their immortal lays, 

£v » ifOTO I liften'd for the clock to chime 
Day's latcft hour 5 that for a little time 
The night might cafe my labours : but I fee 
As yet Aurora has fcarcc fmil'd on mc. 
My work ftill grows 5 and irow before mine eyes 
Heaveirs glorious hofl in nimble fquadrons files. 

Whether, ikh <fay, Gocl made you Angels brigbt, 
Under the name of Heaven, or of the Light j 
Whether you, a/icr, \verc in the iuftant born 
With tbofe bright fpanglcs that ihc Hcovfitf 
adorn s 

« The fAVoqrItes of the Mufes. 

Or 



( xa8 ) 

Ot whether you derive your high dc(cctit 
Long time before the world and firmament^ 
I argue not) (ince curious fearch perchance 
is liot fo fafe as humble ignorance. 
One thing is certain ; the Omnipotent 
' Created you immortal, innocent, 
Good^ fair, and free 

But, ev*n as thofc^ whom Princes' favours ofl 
Above the red have rais'd and fct aloft. 
Are oft the drfk, that, without caufc or reafon. 
Attempt rebellion, and do pradtifc treafon j 
Ev'n fo, fomc legions of thcfc lofty fj>irit8. 
Envying the glory of their Maker's merits, 
Confpir'd together, drove againft the ftreara. 
To ufurp his fccptcr and his diadem. 
But He, whofe hands do never light*nings lack 
Proud facrilcgious mutineers to wreck, 
Hurl'd them in the air, or in fome lower cell ; 
For, where God is not, every where is Hell. 

This curfcd crew, with pride and fury fraught. 
Of us at lea/l have this advantage got. 
That by experience they can truly tell 
How far it is from higheft Heaven to Hell ; 
For by a proud leap they have ta n the meafurc. 
When headlong thence they tumbled in dif- 
pleafure* 

For, 



( "9 ) 

For, ever fince» againft the King of Heaven 
The Apostatb Pjlxhcb of DAftRNBSs (UU hatK 
ftriven; 

With wanton glance of beauty*$ burning tym 

Hk fnares hot youth in fenruality) 

With gold's bright iuHre he doth age entice 

To idolize detcded avarice ; 

With grace of princes, "Sfith their pomp and ftate^ 

Ambitious fpirits he doth intoxicate. 



-Night*s black Monarch- 



Nor have tlicfc fiends the bridle on their neck 
To run at randoip, without curb or check ; 
To abufe the earth, and all the world toblind^ 
And tyrannife our body and our mind. 
God holds them chained in fetters of his power. 
That, without leave, one minute of an hour 
They cannot range. It was by his permiillon. 
The Ljing Spirit train'd Ahab to perdition : 
Arm*d y(itl\ God's facred paCs-port, he did try 
Jud, humble Job's renowned conflancy.—— 
But the only Lord, fometimes to make a trial 
Of firmed faith, fometimes with error's vial 
To drench the fouls whom errors fole delight. 
Lets loofe thefc Furies.- ^ 

Mean time the unfpotted Spirits, who nor intend 
To mount too high, nor yet too low defcehd,— • 
K With 



( 130 ) 

With willing fpecd thiey cmy moment go 

Where'er the breath of olivine grace doth blow,— 

For God no fooner hath his pleafure fpoken> 

Or bow'd his head, xnr given fome other token^ 

Oralmoft thooghl on an exploit, wherein . 

The minifhy of Angels (hall be fecn. 

But thefe quick Pods * with ready expedition 

Fly to accomplifli their divine commilfion.— — 

One follows Agar in her pilgrimage. 

And with fweet comforts doth her cares aifwage; 

Another guideth Ifaac's mighty hod *, 

Another Jacob on th* Idumean f coaft} 

In Nazareth another, rapt with joy, 

Telli that a Virgin fliall bring forth a Boy 5— — 

Another (pad all hope!) doth pre-nvcrr 

The birth of John, CuaisT's holy IlARBiKOza ; 

Some in the dcfcrt tcnder'd confolation, 

When Jesus drove wiih Satan's drong temp* 

tation ; 
One, in the garden, in his agonies, 
Ciieers up his fears in that great enterprife | 
Another certifies his Refurre6lion 
Unto the women, whofe faith's imperfeftion 

* — -* thouCindf at hit bidding fpced. 
And POST o'er land and ocean without reft. 

Milton's Sonnet, on his BLiNDNiit, 

f I have already noticed SyWeftcr's habitual negte^b of 
qgantitf. See p. 30, 

Suppos'd 



( i3«' ) 

Suppos'd his cold Umbs in the grave were botind. 
Until the Arch'Angel's lofty trump fhould found. 



Then Hczekiah, as a prudent prince/ 
Poifing the danger of thcfc fad events, 
His fubjc^ts* thrall, his city's woful flames. 
His children's death, the rape of noble dames^ 
The maifacre of infanta and of eld> 
His royal felf with force refidlefs qucU'd, 
Humbled in fack-cloth and in aihes, cries 
For aid to God, the God of Victories ♦• 



* My extrad\t from this firft book liavo exceeded in qouu 
tity what I Intended. But X could not bring myfelf to onoH a 
fingle line of the Defcription of Kight. The Tranfition from 
thence to the Creation of Anseli ftrvck me •• poetical and 
welt managed } and the Fall of the rebellious Angels, together 
witti t!ie Miniftry of tliofe who '* Aood un(haken,'* was alt 
too much conneif^cd with my immediate ohje^, for me to pafs 
them by. 



K » SECOND 



(/ 1|*. )^ 

SECOND DAY; 



Clear fonrce of leamlog ! Soul of th^ unlverfo ! 
Since thou art pleas*d to choofe my humble verfc 

To iing thy* pralfes, ■' 

Rid thou my pafCagt, and make clear my way 
From all incumbrance ! Shine upon this i>at! 



• % burning fever 



Quickens the pulfe> . ■ 

And on the tables of our troubled brain 
Fantafticly with various pencil vain 
Doth counterfait as many forms, or mte ♦, 
Than ever Nature, Art, or Chance could (howt 



•the AU-creator,- 



As when we fee Aurora pafTtng gay 
With opals paint the cieling of Catliay f ,- 



• Moret KstEimhmi/iniJi. 
f The e>ftero flcy. 

For 



( hi ) 

For cv'n to-morrow will the Lord dWi^e^ 
^Vlth tht right hand of his omnipotence, 
Thcfc yet confu8*d and mingled elements; 
And lib'rally the fliaggy earth adorn 
"With woods, dnd buds of itvLit, of flowef»> and 
xx>m/ 



Of winged clouds the wide inconfiant houfe, 
Th' unfettled kingdom of fwift JEo\u$ ;■ 



From Eaft to Weft, and from tlie Weft returning 

"To th* honored cradtc of the rofcal morning. 



So the iWifk coachmdri, "VirhOfe bright-fhlhitig hair 
Doth ev*ry day gild cither heraifphcrc,i 
Two forts of vapoufs by his heat exhaks. 
From floating dcfeps and from the flb^'ry d^e^« 



But, if the vapour bravely dares adventure 
Up to th* eternal feat of IhivVing winter, 
Thd fmall, thin humour by the cold is prcft 
Into a cloud 5 which wanders ]£aft and Weft 
Upon the wind's wings, till in drops of taiti 
It falls into it*s parent's lop again : 
Whether fome boift'rous winds, with ftormy pu£f^ 
Juftling the winds with mutual countcrbufT, 

K 3 Uo 



( 134 ) 



So break their brittle fides- 



Wbcthcr fomc roildcr gale, with £ghing breath 
Shaking their tent, their tears diffcvercth— 



Above the walls of winter's icy bowcr^— 



But heark ! what hear I in the Heavens ? Me- 

thinks 
The world's wall fhakes, and it's foundation 

(brinks : " ' ' 

Th* air flames with fire, while the loud-roaring 

thunder 
Burfts forth anuin, and rends the clouds afunder.— r 
The ocean boils for fear ; the fifh do deem 
The fca too fhallow fafe to Ihclter them 5 
The earth doth ihake ; the ihepherd in the field 
In hollow, rock himfelf can hardly ihield j 
Th* affrighted Heavens open ; and in the vale 
Of Acheron grim Pluto's felf looks pale ♦. 



• the vulgar with affright 



Behold at once three chariots of the light f 5 

* I hiv0 Teotore^ on a little tranfpofitton in this extras* 
f He had, in the firft book, fimilarly charaflerized tho foiu 
Tke svk's laiOHT chaiiot, that enUghteni MI* 

p. !!• 

And 
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And in the wdkin/ oh night*t gloomy throne. 
Tremble to view more fhinlng moons than one. 



By that tower-tearing ftroak, Innderftand 
The undaunted ftrcngth of the Divine right hand; 
When I behold the lighfnings in the (kics, 
Methinks I fee the Almighty's glorious eyes $ 
And when in Heaven I view the rainbow bent, 
I hold it for a pledge and argument. 
That never more fliall univcrfal floods 
Prcfunic to mount above the tops of woods. 
Which hoary Atlas in tlie clouds doth hide. 
Or on the crown of Caucafus which ride. , , 



Jews ! no more Jews, no more of Abraham fons \^^ 
Say what you thought ! what thought you, when 

fo long 
A flaming fword over your temple hung. 
But that tlic Lord would, .witli a mighty arm. 
The righteous vengeance of his %\Tath perform. 
On you and yours: and, what the plague did 

leave. 
The iofatiate gorge of famine ihould bereave ? 



All cry aloud, that the Tul k's fwarming hoft 
, Should pitch his proud moons on the Genoan coafl. 

K 4 O frantic 
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O frantic Frzntt I'.Hrhj doft t&6(i not hiakd ufe 
Of wak'nlng figns, whereby the Hcavehs Induce 
Thcc to rcpcntancci -Canft thou fcarleft gaze, 
£v*n night by night, on that prodigious blaze> 
That hairy comet, that long-ftrcaming flar *, 
Which threatens earth %yith famine, plague, and 
. war? 



Th'empyreil jpalace, where th' eternal treafurcs 
Of Neftar flow, where cverlafting plcafurcs 
Arc heaped up, and an immortal May . 
In bFifsful beauty flouriiheth for ay ) 
Where the great God his glorious fcltion holds. 
Environed round wilh rcraphiras and foulcs 
'Bought With his precious blood, whofc glorious 

flight 
Soar*d, above earth, to Heaven's bleft region 

bright. 



I lee not why mart's reafon fhould ^ithftand. 
Or not believe, that he, whofe powerful hand 
Bay'd up the Red Sea with a double wall. 
That IfracVs hod might 'fcapc Egyptian tlirall, 

• The famoM cortict of 1577- Thii marks thb time tVhen 
fhls book was written by Du Baitas. He was then aged 34. 

Could 



Could prot^ is fure to miinjr ^avcs oh high ♦ 
Above the Hcsivtn's ftarifpangted canopy. 



The eternal builder of this beauteous frame^— 



• inftantly the Lord 



Down. to the ieoL'iAK d^jkccon fpeed fl ' ' ' i 
There muzdcd clofc cloud-chacing Boreas, 
And let loofc Auftcr and his Jow'ring race 5 
Who (bon fet forward, with a dropping win^» 
Upon their beard for cv'ry haiJr a fpring ; 
A night of clouds mudled their brows abotit> . 
Their wattled locks giifh ill with rivers out. 
While with fierce hands> wringing thick clouds 

afunder. 
They fend forth lightning, texnpefl, rain, and 

thunder. 
Brooks> lakes, and floods, rivers and foamibg 

torrents, 
Suddenly fwell ; and Iheiir confufed cuJTCfat^ 
Lofing thtir old bounds, break a nearer way, 
Rudiing at once impetuous to the fea : 
Earth Ihakcs with fea r .■■■ ••- ■ - , 

And thou thyfclf, O Heaven, dxd*ft fet wide ope. 
Through all tlie marflies in thy fpacious copc^ 

* The waters above the firmament.*— From hence the poet 
takes occafion to conclude this book witli a defcription of tb^ 
flood, as arlfing from the conflux of the up[>er and lower 
waters. 

All 
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Ml thj large fluices, thy vaft fcas to fhed 
In fuddcn fpouts on thy proud lifter's head ; ; 
"Whofc aw-lcfs, law-lefi, fhamc-lcls life abhorr'd. 
Only delighted to reiift the Lord. 

Th' earth (lirinks and finks ; now ocean hath 
no iliore, 

* And rivers run to fwell the fea no more j 
Tl'hemfclves are fcas j th' innumerable ftrcami 
Of fundry names, deriv'd from fundry realms. 
Make now but one great fea y the world itfelf 
Is nothing now but one great ftanding gulph, 
"Whofe f welling f urges ftrive to mix &c. 
And for mankind ', imagine fomc got up 

r ' To an high mountain's over-hanging top } 
Some to a tower, fome to a cedar tree, 

" Whence round about a world of deaths they fee 5 
35ut, whercfocver their pale fears afpire 

- Por hope of fafety, ocean furgeth higher. 

Safely, *niean time, tlie facrtd Jbip did float 
On the proud ihoulders of that boundlefs moat ; 
Though roaft-lefs, oar-lefs, and from harbour far, 
^curej for God her ftcerfman was and (lar. 



THE 



( «39: ). 

THE THIRD DAY; 

THE SEA AND EARTH. 



O KINO of grafly and of glad/ plains! . . 
Whofe powerful breath, at tliy dread will, can* 

drains 
The deep foundations of the Hills to iliake. 
And Sca*s fait billows Heaven's high vault to 

rake ;— - 



. the All-Monarch's bounteons Majeftf 
Commanded Neptune (Iraight to marfhal forth 
•Jlis floods apart, and to unfold the earthy— 



On one iide hills hoar*d with eternal ihow5|<— ' 



Never mine eyes in pleafant fpring behold 
The azure flax, the guildcd marigold, 
•The violet's purple, the fweet rofe's flammeU 
The lily's fnow, the panfy's bright enamel j 
But that in them the Painter I admire. 
Who in more colour? doth the flclds attire. 

Than 



0. i'4b ) 

Than fair Aorora't rofy cheeks difplay^ 
"When in the eaft ihe ufhen a fair day. 

:■. : ■ t. •^.... .'■. ■ 

The Almighty voice, which built this mighty 

; :ball, • - ; ^ - 

Stili, ilill rebounds and echoes over all )«*— • 



Within the deep folds of her fruitful lap, 

So boundlefs mines of treafure earth doth wrap. 

That th* hUhgty hahds bf humdh avarice 

Cahnbt exhatitt ^ith labour bt devitfe. • 

Pdr they be moi^e than there be ftari Ih Heaven, 

Or (Ibfmy bilieiWS in the 6<^art driven. 

Or tiarl^s of ct)i1i ih Aululrtrt Ih the field*. 

Or favage beads upon a thoufahd hills. 

Or filhes diving in the filvcr floods. 

Of fcattcr'd leavei in winter in the \voOdsr 



All hail, fait Earth ! htAttt of ton^^W and tOW^rt ! 
Pair, firm, and fruitful, various, patient, fwcet ! 
Sumptuouily cloathed in a mantle meet 
Of mingled colours, lac'd about with floods. 
And all-embroidcr*d with frcfh-bloomjng buds ! 



The cheatful birds, chirping him fwfcct gobd- 

' morro\Vs, 

With Nature's xtinfic do beguile hife forrbws. 

Teaching the fragrant fofclls> day by day, 

Thd Jia^ofin of their heavenly lay, 

• The 



( i HI ) 

The ftrcftip's pUd munniiri ai it gcptly gaihq^ 
His healthy limbs in q^iet Aqnabqr h)i(h(*f. 

i then he ftijrs bctiipp. 

To walk tlic roQunt:jin«, or the floNv'ry mcacb '. 
Impcarrd with tears, that fwcct Aurpra flieds* 



THE FOURTH PAY; 

THE HEAVENS, SUN, MOON, &c. 



But, if conjcdurc may eictepd above 

To that great orb, whofe rngving all doth move >- 



• Heaven's azure coafts,- 



• bright Apollo*s glory beaming car. 



I not believe, that the Arch- Architect, 
With all thcfc fires the heavenly arches dcck'd. 
Onely for (hew j and with thcfe glittVing (hields^ 
To amaze poor fhepherds watching ifi the fields, 
I not believe, that the lead flower which pranks 
Our garden borders, or our common banks. 

And 



( i4i ) 

-And tbe leaft done, that in her xvarming lap 
Our mother earth doth covetoully wrap. 
Hath fooie peculiar virtue of its own ; 
And that the glorious Aars of Heaven have 
none* 



' from Hell 
Ale6lo loofes all her furies fell j ' 
Grim, lean-ffac'd Famine, foul Infectious Plague, 
Blood-thirfty War^ and Treafon, hateiful hag.— — 



— * with cloudy horror of their wrathful frown. 
Threatening again tlie guilty world to dfown 5 — 



Not that, as Stoick, I intend to tyc. 
With iron chains of ftrong neccflity. 
The Eternal's hands. 



Life of the world ! Lamp of the univcJ-fe ! 
Heaven's richcll Gem ! O teach mc how my 
vcrfe 

May bcft begin thy praife ! 

To iing how rifing from the Indian wave' 
Tlu)u fecm'ft, O Titan, like a bridegroom brave. 
Who from his chamber early ilTuing out. 
In rich array with rareft gems about. 

With 
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With plcafant countenance and \txt\y face. 
With golden trcflcs, and attractive grace. 
Cheers at hU coming all the youthful throng. 
That for his prcft-nce carneflly did long, 
Blcfling the day, and, with delightful glee, . 
Singing aloud his EpiihaUmy. 



Thou, glorious cliampion, in thy hcavrnly race, 
Kunnell (o fwift, we fcarcc conceive ihy pacef 
Nor comprehend, how fitly thou do' A guide 
Through the fourth Heaven tliy flamiug courfen* 
pride. 



• the fun's proud-trampling teami— 



• the moon*9 pale courfers- 



• the fwarthy Moors, 



That fwcating toil on Guinca*s wealthy (hores;— . 



• forcHs, gloomy black. 



Wondcr'd to fee their mighty fhades go back. 



THE 



( XH )^ 
THE >IFTH PAY; 

THE FISHES AND FOWLES, 



LAtoviAV lamps, condu6ting dlvcrfe wap. 
About the world, fucceflive nights and days ! 
Parents of winged time ! O haftc jour cars. 
And, pafTing fwiftly the oppofcd bars 
Of Eaft and Weft, with your returning ray 
Th' imperfect world make older by a day. 



> the liquid maqfion of Hyperipn- 



And thou. Eternal Father, at whofe wink 
The wrathful ocean's fwelling pride doth fink. 
And ftubborn (lorms of bellowing wind arc dumb. 
Their wide mouths (lopp'd, an4 their wild pl^ 

nigns numb ! 
Great Sov'reigii of the feas ! — — 



When on the furges I perceive from far 
The Ore, Whale> Wliirlpool, or liuge Phyfcter, 
Methinks I fee the wandering ifle again, 
Ortygiau Delos, floating on tlic main > 

And. 



( vH5 ) } 

And, trhen iQ combat Uiefe feU monfters crof^, 
MefccDis fomq.lempcft all the fea9 doth to& . 



And you, yt Rflies, who for i^creatiot), . . • -. 
Or for your fecd't ftcurcr propagation, - / 

At times do change your ordinary d^cUingi ; 
Say, what Chaldean, leam*d in fortune-tellin^ ; 
Or Hedven-taught prophet, your fit time dotb 

ilicw ? . 

What hcrald*s trumpet fummons you to go I 



— — the pride of Greece, 
That faird to Colclios for the golden fleece ; 



No more than dotli the oak^ whieh la the wood 
Unmov*d hath thoufand tcmpcfb' rage withftood^ 

Spreading as many raafly roots below, 

As mighty arms above the ground dp grow. 



O thou, Almighty! who, mankind to wreck, / 
Of thoufand fcas one.fea didd whilom make. 
And yet didft fave from tli* univerfal dooin 
One facrcd houfliold, that in time to come. 
From age to age, fhould fmg thy glorious praife ! 
Look down, O Lord, from thy fupernal rays j 
Look down, alas ! upon a wretched man, 
Ilalf-tomb'd already in the ocean ! 
V. ! L lierewltk* 



( 146 ) ' 

Herewith tbe feas their roaring rage reflrain. 
And -flraight tlie cloudy welkin clears again 5 



•—Gold, the dire bane of our feduced foul,'— 
O odioOft poifon ! for the which we dive 
To Fluto*8 dark den ; for the which we rive • 
Our mother earth ) ' ' 
For which, beyond rich Tafiroban, we roll 
Through thoufand feas, to feck another pole ! 



• care-charming fleep,- 



Thcrc the ftiir Peacock, beautifully brave, 
"Wheeling his ftarry train, in pomp difplays 
His gloriouis eyes to Phoebus* golden raysr 



not far from thence 
Where love-blind H^rrtf/ haplefs diligence, 
Inli^ad of Lovc*s lamp,lighted Death's cold brand> 
To v^'aft Leander*s naked limbs to land. 



Coniuming fever wanly did difplace 
The rofc-mix'd Klics in her lovely faccr 



tHE 



( U7 ) 
THE SIXTH DAY; 

THE BEASTS AND MAN. 



• ■ to anchor in the port, • 

Where DcaiU's pale horrors never do rcfort. 



Almighty Father ! guide their Guide along ! 
And pour upon my faint unfluent tongue 
The Aveeteft honey of th* Hyanthian fount. 
Which freflily purleth from the Mufcs* mount ! 



My blood congeals, my fuddcn-fwelling breaft 
Can hardly breathe, with chilling cold oppreft ; 
My hair doth ftare, my bones for fear do ihake ; 
My colour changes, my fad heart doth quake; 
And round about Death's image, ghaftly grim. 
Before my eyes already fecras to fwim. 



Before that Adam did revolt from thee. 
And raflily taftcd the forbidden tree. 
He lived King of Eden, and his brow 
Was never blank'd with pallid fear as now j 

L a But 



( m8 ) 

Bat fierceft beafis would, tt hit word or beck. 
Bow to his yoalc their felf-obedient neck. 



In deepeft perils Wifdom ihineth prime j 
Through thoufand deaths true Valour feeks to 

climb, 
Wdl-knowing, Conqueft yields but little honour. 
If bloody Danger do not wait upon her. 



——7 to the firmament 
Raife the proud turrets of his battlement ;— 



>thefupreme> peerlefs, Architcft,— 



Admir'd Artift, Architea divine, 

Perfed and peerlefs, in all works of thine ! 



By thee we flop the llubbom mutinies 
Of our rebellious fiefh, whofe reftlefs trcafon 
Strives to dif-throne, and to dif-fceptre rcafon. 
By thee our fouls with Heaven have converfation> 
By thee we calm th* Almighty's indignation. 
When faithful fighs from our fouls* centre fly 
Up to the bright thro;\e of his Majefty* 



Since firft the J^^4 t^ic world's foundations laid j 
Since. Ph«^ua firl\ \}\$. goWc^t JockjJ flifpl^/'d, 

And 



( H9 ) 

And his pale Sifter from his beaming light 
Borrowed her fplendour to adorn the night. 



-——who guideft with thy hand 
The Day's bright chariot, and the Nightly brand ! 



• from thence 



He took a rib, which rarely he rcfin'd. 

And thereof made the mother of mankind ; 

Graving fo lively on the living bone 

All Adam's beauties, that, but liardly, one 

Could have the lover from his love defcried. 

Or known tlie bridegroom from liis gentle bridis j 

Saving that ihc had a more fmiling eye, 

A fmoothcr chin, a cheek of purer dye, 

A fainter voice, a more enticing face, 

A deeper treis, a more delighting g.-ace« 

O blclTcd bond ! O happy marricge * ! 
'Twixt Chrift and us wliich union cloth prefage ! 
• O chaltcft Friendfliip, whofe pure ilamcs impart 
Two fouls in one, two hearts within one heart ! 

* I am aware of tbe difadrantage, under which this addrtts to 
chade connubial love will be read by iliofe, to whofe rtcoUee* 
tion cannot but recur Milton*! 

Hail wedded love, Ice. &c, Pai. Loit, IV. 750. 
They will be pleafed, however, to fee how a Viroil liatim* 
proved and decorated the primary thought of an Ennivs. 

X. 3 O holy 



( ( 150 ) . 

O holj knot« in Eden inditutedy 

Not in this earth with blood and wrong polluted ! 

O facred covenant, which the finlcfs Son 

Of tlic bled Virgin, when he firft begun 

To publifli proofs of his dread power divine^ 

By turning water into pcrfedk wine. 

At lefler Cana^ in a wondrous manner. 

Did indth his prefence fandify and honour ! 

By thy dear favour ♦, after our deceafe. 
We leave behind our living images j 
Change war to peace> in kindred multiply. 
And in our children live eternally.— 
Por now the Lord commands the happy pair 
With chafte embraces to rcplcniili fair, 
Th* unpeopled earth j that, while the world en- 
dures. 
Here might fucceed their living portraitures, 

, # Thrtragh the ntxt might or hiip who walkMthe 



THE 



( I5X ) 

THE SEVENTH DAY; 

th;b sabbath. 



One while he fees, howth* axnple fea dotb tako 
The liquid liommage of each oilier lake *• 



Not that I mean to feign an idle God» 
That lulks f in Heaven^ nor ever looks abroad > 
Blind to our fervice, denf unto .our iighes. 
That crowns not virtue,' and corre^a not vice 5 *- 
'A pagan idol, void of power and pity, • * 

A deeping dormoufe, a dead Deit}% 
For, though alas ! fometimes I cannot (hiin ' *• 
But fome profane thoughts in my mind will run, 
I never think on God, but I conceive 
(Whence cordial comfort Chriftian fouls receive) 

* As I Ihall hive to exhibit in thii book fome tolcnblf c«m« 
ne^ed palTaces refpeAinc the Power anU Providence of the De* 
><y, I fiiould not have introduceU this aiiene cooplet, bot that the 
harmony and beautiful tS<€t of the fecond Hue peculiarly flmclc 
me. What follows, in this book, Is rather marked ty a m^ 
^tntwt fUinnefi% 

f To lufif \% n ht inddtnti' /luigifi. 

L 4 In 



In him care> coanci]> jiiftice> mercy, might. 
To puniih wrongs and patronife the right. 

God is not fitting in regardlcfi ftatc,— — 
Content to have made, b/ his great word, to move 
So many radiant Hars at ihine above, 
And on each tiling, witli his own hand, to draw 
The facrcd text of an eternal Jaw j 
Then, bofoming his hand, to let theni Hide, 
AVith reins at will, where'er that law may guide. 

God is the foul, the life, the (Irength, the fincw, 
That qnickenSjp Vfxovca, and^makestliis frame con** 

tin\ip.: 
God's the main fpring,. that maketh every w^y... 
AU.tho fmall y^jbieels of this great engine play : 
God's the firong A/Iifs, whofe unihrinklpg jQiouU 

ders 
Hav^.bepn, andfiill are, heaven's huge.gloltes* 
.upholders, 

TJisJxijjh beheft Heaven's eourfe doth never bycak ; 
The hoating water waiteth at his beck j 

. Th^ ciirtli is his > , and there is nothing found, 
• In all tliefc kingdoms, but is mov'd each hour 
With fecrct. touch of his eternal power, 

^. .■ - 

Ood is tlie Judge, who keeps continual feflionf . 
Jn every place, to punifli all tranfgrcflions j— — 

Himfelf 
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HimfelCifJudgCi Jiiry/andWitnefs ttky, 
Well-knowing wh«it we all think> fpeak, or do | 
He founds the deeped of the doqble heart> 
Searcheth the rcin«, and fiflcUi cv'iy part j 
He feci all fccrcti, and liis Lynx-like cjc. 
Ere it be tlK>nglit, doth cv'ry thought dcfciy. 

Howe'cr it feems.tliat human things oft illdo 
Unbridcdly with fo unccrlain tide, 
That^ in tJie occan.of evenbfo many> 
The HAND OP God is fcarccly fccn of any > 
Who rather deem that giddy Fortune guideth 
All that beneath the filver moon betideth $ 
Yet art thou ever juft, O God, tlio' I 
Cannot always thy judgments* depth defciy» 
Unable to pervade the great defign. 
Of thy dread coimcils, facred and divine* 
O how it grieves mc ! how am I amaz*d. 
That they, whofe faith, like glift'ring ftars, hath 

bhzM 
Ev*n in the darkcft night, ihould (IIU objcd, 
Againft a do^lrine of lb fweet cffe^l, 
That *' Oft, alas ! with weeping eyes they fee 
Th* ungodly man in mofl profjicrity, 
Cloathcd in purple, erown'd witli diadems. 
Swaying bright fccptres, hoarding gold and geni!|^ 
Crouch'd to, and courtrd, witli all kind affe^ion. 
As privilcdg'd by Heaven's divine proteflion." 

Know 



Know thto tbat God« (to th' end he be not 
' ; : thought 
A po))rer4crs Judge,) here icourgeth monj a 

iault,- . 
And ipany a crime here leaves unpuniihed. 
That guilty man may his laft judgment dread. 
Juftly we credit that God's hand compo»*d 
An in fix days *, and that he tlien repos'd. 
By his example giving us bchcft. 
On tlie stvuNtH day for evermore to reft. 

Now the chief end this precept aims at is. 
To quench in us the flames of covetixe * $ 
That, wliile we reft from all prophancr arts, 
God'$ fpirit may work in our retiring hearts, 
Tliat, treading down all earthly cogitations, . 
Our thoughts may mount to heavenly meditations. 

' For, by th* Almighty, this great holy day 
Was not ordain'd to dance, to nialk, and play ; 
To fliig in flotli, and languifh in delights, 
/And loofc the reins to raging appetites j 
To ^urfi God*s feafls to filtliy Lupercak, 
To frantic Ox'gics, and fond Saturnals ; 
To dazzle eyes with Pride's vain-glorious fplcu- 
dour,^— — 

\fi CtvetoufiKfi, Lu(l| Cn/A/o. 

As 
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'As th* IrrdigloD of loofe times hath fince 
Chang*d the prune churcli*s challer innocenoob 

. He >vould this Sabbath fliould a figure be 
Of the blefl Sabbath of Eternity. 
The one> as legal, heeds but outward things | 
Tlie other reft to foul and body bringi $ 
The one a day endures ; the other's fate 
Eternity fhnll not exterminate ; 
Shadows tlie one, th* other dolli trutli include ; 
This ftands in freedom, that in fcr>'ituf]e j 
With cloudy cares one's muffled up fomcwliile^ 
The other's face is wrapp'd in pleafing fmiles.-* 
•Tis the grand Jubilee, tlie Fond of Fcafts, 
Sabbath of Sabbaths, endlcfs Reft of Refts j 
Which, with our Prophets, and Apoftles zealous* 
The conftant Martyrs, and our Chriftian fellows | 
God's faitliful fervantis, and his cholen (heep. 
Ere long \vc hope in Heaven's bleft realms to ke^ 



Sec'ft thou thofe Stars we wrongly wand'ring ca^^ 
Tho' diverfc wnys they dance about thb ball. 
Yet evermore tlicir manyfold career 
Follows the courfe of the firft -moving fphere: 
This teachctli tlicc, that, tliongh thine own deiirei 
Be oppofite to what Heaven's will requircH, 
Thotv ft ill niuft ft rive to follow, all thy days, 
God^ tlic TiKhT MOVER, in his lioly ways. 

TU 



The Moon, whofe fplendoor from her Brother 
fprings, 
Maj bj example bid thee vail thy ivings * ) 
For thoo^ no lefs than the pale Queen of Niglits» 
Borrow'fl all goodoefs from the Pkimce of 

. Tljie Sea« which fometlmcs down to Hell li 

driven. 
And fomctimes heaves a frothy mount to Heaven, 
Yet never breaks the bounds of her freeing, 
'Wherein the Lord her boi(l*rou8 arms'hath link*d, 
Inflruaeth thee, that neither tyrants rage. 
Ambition's winds, nor golden vafTalage 
Of Avarice, nor any love or fear. 
From God*8 commands fhould make thee (brink a 

hair. 



Nor is there atight in our dear mother found. 
But pithily fome virtue doth propound. 
O let the noble, rich, wife, valiant. 
Become as bafe, poor, fiiint, and ignorant ! 
Olet them learn, (the fields when Autumn fliears,) 
Humility among the bearded cares -, 
JVhich (liU, the fuller of the flowVy grain. 
Bend down the more their humble heads again ; 

* Humble ibyfelf; lower ihy flight. 

N 'And 
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And ty, thp Ugbter and the Icfs their ftore^ 
Tliey lift.Aloft tht:ir diaify crcfts tho more. 



Canft thou the fccret fyropatby behold 
Betwixt the bright Sun and the Maxygoiid, . 
And not confider> tiiat we mud no lefs 
Follow in life the Sun op Riguteousness ? 



As Iron, touched by th* Adamants cffc^l, 
' To the North pole doth ever point dire6V, 
So the Soul, touch'd once by the fccret power 
Of a true lively faith, looks ev'ry hour 
To the bright Lamp, which fcrves for Cyno/ure 
To all that fail upon Lifcs fea obfcure. 



The ift DAY of tub ad WEJiKj 

ADAM. 

rxaT THE first; EDEN. 



.^ — — — . wo 

Grant me the (lory of thy Church to fing. 
And gells of Kings 5 the total let me bring . • ;i 

From 
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Frem thj firft Sabbath to mun's fatal tomb. 
My fiile extending to the day of doom. 



Ye Pagan poets^ who audacioufly 

Have fought to dark the ever memory 

Of God's great works ! from h^enceforth ftill be 

dumb 
Your fabled praifes of Elyiium', 
Which by this goodly model you have wrought. 
Through deaf tradition that your Fathers taught ; 
For the Almighty made his blifsful bowers 
Better, indeed, than you have feigned yours. 



The all-dafping Heavens,—— 



•p- the ciyilal of fmooth-iliding floods. 



Yet; wf r-curiou5, quedion not the fite, 
AVhere God did plant this garden of delight ; 
^Whether beneath the equinoftial line. 
Or on a mountain near Latona*s ihine, 
Kigh Babylon, or in the radiant Eafl 5 
Humbly content tliee, that thou know'ft at lead. 
That that rare plenteous, plcafant, happy tiling, 
O "Whereof tli' Almighty made our grandfire King, 
"Was a choice foil, thro* which did roaring Hide 
Swift Gilion, Piflion, and rich Tigris' tide. 

With 



With that fair ftrcara, whofe filrcr wires do M(s 
TIic monarch towers of proud Scmiramis. •• ' 



• tlie thundcr-dartcr- 



Nor think that Mofcs paint<> fantaftlt-wile, 
A myftic tale of feigned Paradife,— 
Ideal Adam's food fantaflical. 
His fin fuppos'd, his pain poetical : 
Such allegories fervc for llieltcr fit 
To curious idcots of erroneous wit. 



Time^ >vhofe flippcry wheel doth plaj 
In liunian caufes with inconflant fway> 



No, none of tliefe ; thcfe arc but forgeries, 
Merc loycs and tales and dreams, deceit and li^ ; 
But tliou art true, altho' our (liallow fenfe 
May honour more, tlian found thine ex(;clieacc. 



Mankind was then a tlioufand fold more ^ife 
Than now j blind error had not blear'd his eyes 
With miftsi 



• Heaven-prompted Prophcts- 



Now Heaven's eternal, all-forefeeing, King—— 

yet 



i •«-«T-iyrt i». it mucb admir'd 
Of rarefy tncfij and ihiocs among then\ bnglitj 
Like glift'ring ftars tbro* glooipy iliades of night. 



When the SoiiI*s eye beholds God's countenance } 
Aj when St. Paul on his dear Ma(ler*s wlogs 
Was rapt alive up to eternal things^ 
And he, that ivhilom, for the chofen jflock. 
Made walls of waters^ waters of a rock^ 



—Heavens great Architect ■ ■ ■■ 
Glorioufly coropafs*d with the bleflcd legions, 
iXhat reign above the azure fpanglcd regions. 



Take all the reft, I bid tlice ; but I vow 
By th' un-nam*d name, whereto all knees do bow, 
And by the keen darts of my kindled ire, 
More fiercely burning than confuming fire. 
That, of the Fruit of Knowledge if thou feed. 
Death, dreadful Death, lliall plague thee and thy 
feed. 



Or caft me headlong from ibme mountain ftecp 
Down to the whirling bottom of tlic deep. 



And, yet not treading Sin*s falfe mazy mcafurcs. 
Sails on fmooth fftrges of a fca of pleafures. 



By 



( i6» ) 

B7 fome dear river's Hly-paved fide, 

Whofe fand's pure gold^ whofe pebbles pretioos 

gems. 
And liquid filvcr all the curling ftreams 5— 



Then up and down a fored thick he paceth ; 
Which, fclfly opening in his prcfence, 'bafcth 
Her trembling trcflcs* ncrer-fading fpring. 
In htunblc. homage to her mighty King. 



But feed thou not, my Mufe, thou trcad'fl the 

fame - 
Too curious path tliou dod in others blame ? 
And ilriv'ft in vain to paint tliis work of choice 5 
The which no human fpirit, hand, nor voice. 
Can once conceive, lefs pourtray, leafl exprefs. 
All over>vhe]m*d in gulphs fo bottomlefs ? 



If the fly malice of the fcrpent hated, 
Caufing their fall, had not defil'd their kin^ 
And unborn feed, with Icprofy of fin. 



So the world's foul ihould in our foul infpire 
Th* eternal force of an eternal fire. 



' Man*s proud apodacy ;— -^ 

M PART 



PART THE SECOND; 
THE IMPOSTURE; 



O "R'HO iball lend me light and nimble wings—- 

That in a moment, bb!dly-daring, I • 

From Heaven to Hell, from Hell to Heaven may 

fly?— 
What fpell fhall charm the attentive Readet*s 

fenfe? ; 
What fonSt ihall fill my voice with eloquence ? 

Ah ! thou, my God, ev*n. thou, my foul re- 
fining 
In holy Faith's pure furnace clearly fliining, . » 
Shalt make my hap far to furmount my hope, 
Inftruft my fpirit, and give my tongue free fcopet 
Thou bounteous in my bold attempts flialt grace 

me. 
And in the rank pf holicft poets place me j 
And frankly grant, that, foaring through the fky. 
Upborne on Ea^lfe's p'ehhoni, I hmy Ay.—- 

While 



( i63 ); 

While Adam bathes in thefe felldties. 
Heirs Prince> ily parent of revolt and lies. 
Feels a peftiferous bufy fwarraing neft 
Of never-dying dragons in his bread j--*— 
While, above all> hate, pkide, and envious 

SPITE, 

With ceafelefs tortures vex him day and night. ' 
Tl)e hate he bears to God, who hath him driven 
Juftly for ever from tlie glittering Heaven, 
To dwell in dnrknefs of a fulphry cloud :— 
l^^prwd Avfire to have in his fubjeAion 
Mankind enchain*d m gyves of fin's infefUpQ t 
The titvhus beart^hreak to behold yet fhinc 
In Adam's face God's image all divine. 

Which he had loft : •— — 

Thcfc barb'rous tyrants of his treach'jpus wiU 
Sput on hb courfe, his rage redoubling flill. • 



The dragon, tlicn, man's fortrefs to furprifc. 
Follows fome Captain's martial policies j 
Who, ere too near an adverfe place he pitch, 
Tlier (itualion marks, and founds the dilch j 
Wiih his eye's Icvil the ftecp wall he metes. 
Surveys the flank, his camp in order fets j 
And then approaching batters fierce the fide. 
Which Art and Nature leaft have fortified : 
So this old foldicr, having marked rife 
The firft-bom pair's yet danger-dreadlcfs liff, . 
M 2 Mounting 
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Mounting his ttttmohs, cunningly aflaults 
The pan he finds in evident defaults, 
Kamely, poor wotnan, wavVing, weak, unwifc. 
Light, credulous, ■ 

•' Eve, fecond honour of this univcrfc ! 
Is't.truc, J[ pray, a jealous God pervcrfe 
Striftly forbids to you and all your race 
Att. the fair fruits thcfc filvcr brooks embrace, 
T^ you' bequeathed, and by you polleft, 
Uay after day, by your own labour drcft ?" 

With breath of thefe fweet words the wily 

fnake 
A poifon'd air xnfpired, as he fpake. 
In Eve's frail brcaft ; who thus replies :— *' O 

know 
(Whoe'er thou art, but thy kind care doth fhcw 
A gentle friend,) that all the fruits and flowers 
This garden yields are in our hands and powers. 
Except alone that goodly tree divine. 
Which in the midft of this green ground doth 

fliine; 
The all-good God (alas ! I wot not why) 
Forbad us touch that tree, on pain to die." 
—She ceasM -, already brooding in her heart 
A growing wifh, that fliall her wcal^fubvert. 



As a falfe lover, that thick fnarcs hath laid 
T* entrap the honour of a fair young maid. 



If 
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If ihc (tliough little) li(l*ning ear afibrdf ' '< » 
To his fwcet, courting,- detp-affe&ed wordi,'* > 
Feels fome aflVaging of his ardent flame. 
And foothes himfclf with hopes to win his game ; 
While, rapt with jo// he on this point perfifts, 
'f That parleying city never long refids :"' 
Ev'n fo the fcrpent 

Perceiving Eve his flatt'ring glozc digeft, . 
He profecutes, and jocund doth not reft— 

" No, Fair/' quoth he, " believe hot, that the 

care, 
God hath from fpoiling death mankind to fpare, 
Makes him forbid you, on fuch ftridt condition. 
This purcft, faireft, rareft fruit's fruition !— 
A double fear, an envy and a hate. 
His jealous hjjart for ever cniciatc ! 
Since the fufpedlcd virtue of this tree 
Shall foon difperfc the cloud of idiocy, 
Tliat dims your eyes ; and, further, make you 

fcem. 
Excelling us, Gods equal ev'n to him. 
O world's rare glory! reach thy happy 

hand! 
Reach, reach, I fay ; why doft thou (lop or 

ftaiid ? ■ - . > . • . 

Begin thy biifs, and do not fear the tlireat 
Of an uncertain Cod-head, only great 

M 3 TbrotigU 
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Through ft)f-aw*d zeil i pat on the glift*c!ng pall 
Of immortality*. ./ 

. , ,, A novice thief, who in n clofct ipiei 
Ahcap.of gold that on a table lies> , , 
Fearful, «nd trembling, twice or thflcc extends. 
And twice or thrice retires, his fingcrs\end8 > 
And yet again returns, the booty takes j— 
Ev'n fo dotli Eve flicw, by like fearful fafhions. 
The doubtful combat of contending paffions ; 

1 She would,, (he ihould not; fad, glad, comes, 
and goes 5 — . 

, JSuti ah:l at lad fbc railily toucheth it; 
And, having touch*d, tafles tlie forbidden bit* 

Then, as a man, that from a lofty clift. 
Or fteepy mountain, doth defcend too fwiA, 
If chance he (lumble, catches at^a limb 
Of fome dear klnfraan walking next to him. 
And falling headlong, drags along his friend 
To an untimely, fad, and fuddcn end; 

* I ihink the tafteful reader may be (Inick with ihk fine con« 
cloAon of the extrndl, which I have liere given from the temp* 
Ur's fpeech. \yei e I not fvfpicioiis of a little edihrltJ partiality, 
t ftiou^t! appreciate 1c as a genuine poeticil expreffion of the 
fineft effe^i and worthy of any age of poefy. 

Indeed, the whole of the fpeec'li is well-imagined, and tinely 

condeiifed. It muft be admitted that Milton has obligations to ir. 

. •: Our 
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Our mother, fiillins^y hales her fpoufe anon 
Down to the gulph of pitchy Acheron t 
For to the wl(h*d fruits beautiful afped. 
Its nedar tafte, and wonderful cScGt, 
Cunningly adding her fweet-fmiling glances, 
Perfuafive fpqech, and channlng oouatenances. 
She fo prevails, that her blind Lord at lafl 
A morlcl of the fatal fruit doth tafle. 

Now Aiddcnly wide open feel they might, 
Seal'd for their good, tlieir Riind and body's fight 3 
•But the fad foul hath loll tlie clnradter. 
And facrcd image that did honour her : 
The wretched body, full of ihame and forrow. 
To cloath it's nakcdnefs is forc'd to borrow 
The tree's broad leaves, whereof they aprons 

frame. 
From Heaven's fair eye to hide their filthy fhame. 
Alas, fond deathlings ! Think you, filly fouls. 
The fight, which fwiftly through Earth's folid 

centres. 
As through a cryftal globe tranfparent, enters. 
Cannot tranfpierce your leaves ? Or do you wcea, 
Cov'ring your (liame, fo to conceal your lin ? 
Or that, a part thus clouded, all might lie 
Safe from the fcarch of Heaven's all-fccing eye >-^ 

As yet man's troubled dull intelligence 
Had of his fault but a confufed fcnfe $-« 

M 4 When 
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When DOW (he Lord; within the garden fair 
Moving betimes a fupematural air, 
IVhich midfl the trees pading with breath divine 
, Brings of his prefence the undoubted fign. 
Awakes their letharg y — 

Now more and more making their pride to fear 
The frowning vifage of their Judge fevere, 
"While, for new refuge in more fecret harbors, 
ITicy feck the dark fliade of thefc tufting arbors. 

". Adam !*' quoth God with thund'ring majeftj, 
" Where art thou, wretch ? What do'ft thou ?— 

Anfwer me, 
Tliy God and Fatlicr ; from whofe hand thy health 
7'hou hold'il, thine honour and abundant wealth." 

At this fad fummons, woful man refembles 
The bearded fulh, that in the river trembles : 
His rofy cheeks are chang'd to earthy hue j 
His fainting body drops with icy dew ; 
His tear-drown*d eyes a night of clouds bedims; 
About his cars a buzzing liorror fwiins j 
His tdtt'ring knees with fccblenefs arc humble j 
Hiis faulfring feet beneath him Aide and ftum- 

blc; 
He hath no more his free bold flatcly port. 
But downcall looks, in fearful flavifh fort. 
Now nought of Adam doth in Ad:mi red > 
lie foeLs hlsX'eiifes pain'd, his foul opprcA| 

A con* 
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A cfmfas*d hoft of violent paffions jar ; 
His ficfh and fpirit are in continual war ; 
No more, through confcience of his fatal error. 
He hears or fees th' Almighty, but with terror 5 
And anfwers loth, as with a tongue diftraught, 
Confcffing thus his fear, but not his fault, 

*^ O Lord, thy voice, thy dreadful voice hatK 
made 
Mc fearful hide me in this cox^ert (hade ; 
For, naked as I am, O Lord of might, 
J dare not conic before tliinc awful fight." 

" Naked r quoth God, " O faitlilefs renc- 
gate ! 
Apoftatc pagan! who hath told thee that ? 
Whence fprings tliy iliame ? ^Vhat makes thcc 

thus to run 
From lliade to Ihade, my prcfence dill to iliun ? 
Haft thou not tailed of that facrcd tree. 
Whereof, on pain of death, I warned thee ?** 

" O righteous God !" quoth Mam, '* I am free 
From this offence. The wife thou gaveft mc. 
For my companion and my comforter. 
She made mc eat tliat deadly meat with her.*' 

" And thou/' quoth God, " O thou falfe 
treachVous bride I 
Wliy with thyfelf haft thou feduc'd thy guide ?'• • 

" Lord !- 
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*' Lord !•• anNrien Eye, " the ferpentdid entice 
My fimplc irAiltf to thiB fmful vi^c/' 

Hercoo, tjie Almighty with Jufl indignatioa 
Fronouncetli thu9 ihc\r dreadful condemnation. 
" Thou curfed ferpent ! fountain of all 111 ! 
Thou fhalt be hateful 'mongfl all creatures dill. 
£rrov*ling In dufl, of dud thou ay fhalt feed^ 
1 '11 kindle war between the woman's feed 
And thy fell race $ her*tt on the head diall ding 
Thine ; thine again her*8 in the heel ihall (ling. 

*f Rebel to me ! and to thy kindred curd ! 
Palfc to thy hulband I to^hyfelf the word ! 
Hope not thy fruit fo eafily to bring forth 
As now thou (lay'ft it. * Hcncefortli every birth 
Shall torture thee ■ ■ ■ ■■ ■ ■ 

" And thou, didoyal, which had hearkened more 
To a wanton fondling than iny facred lore ! 
Henceforth tlie fwcat fliall bubble on tliy brow. 
Thy hands diall blider, and thy back fliall bow j 
•Henceforth the earth fliall feel in her th* cfTed 
Of the doom thunder*d 'gaind thy foul dcfcft j 
Indead of fweet fruits, which flie felfly yields 
Sccd-le& and art-lefs over all thy fields, 
With.thorns and burs IhaU bridle up her bread ; 
-Kor henceforth llialt thou tadc the fucets of red. 
Till ruthlefs Death, by his extreme d pain. 
Thy dud-born body turn to dull iigain." 
' . . '' IIcucc I'* 



♦* Hcncc^ quoth the Lord, " hence, hence, 
accuifcd race. 
Out of my garden ! Quick avoiil the ^H ; 
Tills beauteous place, pride of this univerfe, 
A houfc unwortliy mailers fo per>'erfc." 

Imagine nrar the bitter agonies 
And luke-warm rivers gtrfhing down the eyes 
Of our firft parents out of Eden driven. 
Of pardon hopelcfi, by the hand of Heaven { '^^ 
While the Almighty fct before the door 
Of th' holy park a feraphim that bote 
A waving fword tremendous, fhining bright, •* 
Like flaming comet in the midil of night *. 



* The fdeAions from tins book are, in general, made net fi» 
mnch for their poettcid merit, as to (hew Ou B«rtii*f manaer 
of defcrtbing tltc timptatiow and fall. 

Paflages more poetical might bare been produced. * 



PART 
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PART THE THIRD; 
THE FURIES. 



Thi$ fca I fail/ tlii* troubled air I fip, 
Arc not the firft week's glorious workmanfliip ; 
This wretched round is not the goodly globe 
Th* eternal trimm*d with fuch a various robe; 
Tis but a dungeon and a dreadful cave. 
Of that firll world the miferable grave. 



l^ow mortal Adam,, monarch here benentli, 
Xrring draws all into the paths of death y 
And on rough fens, as a blind pilot ralh, 
ilgainfl the rock of Heav*n's juft wrath doth dafh 
Tlie world's great veflell, failing erft at cafe, 
AVith gentle gales, fccure on quiet fcas.— " 
Before his fall, which way foever rolFd, 
His wogiVing eyes God cv'ry where behold : 
In Heaven, in Earth, in Ocean, and in Air, 
He fees, and feels, and finds him every where, 
^ut, iince his fin, tlie woful wretch finds none— 

. Mountain 
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Mountain or valley, fea*gate, ihore; or haven. 
But bears his Death's doom openly ingraven | 
In brief, the whole fcope this round centre hath« 
Is now a llore-houfe of Heaven's righteous wrath. 
Rebellious Adam, from his God revolting. 
Finds his once-fubjc6ts 'gainft himfclf infultiog 5 
The troubled fea, the air with tempells driven, 
Thom-bri filed earth, a fad and lowering Heaven. 



The greedy ocean, breaking wonted bounds, 
Ufurps his hcards, his wealthy ides and towns* 



Once happy we did rule the fcaly legions. 
That dumbly dwell in water's (lormy regions 1 
The feathered fongfters, and the flubborn droves^ 
That haunt the defarts and the (hady groves; 

But now, alas !, through our firft parent's fall. 
They of our Haves are gro>*Ti our tyrants all. 
Sail wc the fea ? The dread Leviathan 
Turns upfide-down the boiling ocean. 
And, on a fudden, fudly doth entomb 
Our floating caftlc in deep Thetis' womb. 
Go we by land ? How many loathfomc fwamt 
Of fpeckleJ poifons, with pcftiferous arms. 
In every corner ambuih'd clofely lurk. 
With fccret bands our fudden bane to work! 
Befides the Lion and the Leopard, 
Boar^ Bcare> and Wolfe, to death purfue us hard ; 

And, 



am)' 

And» jealous rerigeri of the wrongs divine^ 
In pieces tear ihelr Sov*reign*8 finful line. 



• AVhatbidcoas fight! what horror-boding fhows! 
Alas! what yells! what howls! whatthundVing 
throws ! 

AVhat fpells have chann*d you from your dread- 
ful den 
Of darkcft Hell, monftcrs abhorr'd of men ? 
O Night's black daughters! grim-fac'd Furies fad! 
Stern Pluto's pods ! what brings you here fo mad ? 
O feels not man a world of woful terrors, 
Bcfides your goaring wounds and ghallly horrors? 
So'foon as God from Eden Adam dravc 
To live in this earth, (rather in the grave. 
Where reign a thoufand deaths,) he fummort'd up. 
With thund'ring call, the damned crew, that fup 
Of fulphry Styx, and fiery Phlegethon, 
Bloody Cccytus, muddy Acheron. 
Come fnake-trefs'd fy ftcrs ! come ye difmal elves ! 
Ceafe now to curfc and cruciate yourfelves ! 

Come, leave the horror of your houlcs pale ! 

Come, hither bring your foul; black, baneful gall ! 

Let lack of work no more, from henceforth, fear 
you! 

Man by his fin a hundred Hells doth rear you. 

This eccho made whole Hell to tremble troubled 5 

The drowfy night her deep dark horrors doubled. 

And 
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, And fuddenly Avemus* gulph did fwim. r 

With roiio, pitch, and brimdone, to the brim ; 
W'hUe the fierce Gorgonsand the Sphinxes feU> 
Hydnw and Harpies, 'gan to yawn and ycU.— 
Now tlie three fillers, tlie three hideous Raget^ 
*Mid thoufand dorms rudi from th* infernal 

dagcsj 
Furious they rowl their adamantine .cars, 
0*er th* ever*fhaking ninefold Jftcely bart 
Of th* Stygian bridge 

Having aftain*d to our calm hav*n of lights 
With fwifter courfe than Boreas* nimble flight. 
All fly dt man, all, with InvetVate flrifc. 
Who mod may torture his deteded life. 

Here firft comes Dbarth, the lively form of 
"I)eath, 
Still yawning wide, with loathfom dinking breath. 
With hollow eyes, with meagre cheeks and chin. 
With flhirp lean bones, piercing her fable (kin t 
If ct em]pty bowels may be plainly fpy'd 
Clear thro' the wrinkles of her withcr'd hide : 

Infatiatc Ore ! Ihat ev*n at one rcpad 

Almod all creatures in the world would wade ! 

With gtecdy gorge to fill her m(>ndrous maw !— . 

Next marchcth War, the midrcfs of enonrn^. 
Mother of mifchicf, monder of deformity: 

Laws, 
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Lawfy nuinnen^ arts, (he breaks, Hie mars, fhe 

chaccs J ' 

Blood, tear^, bowVs, tow*rs, flie fpllls, fwills, 

burns, and razes ;.i' 
Her brazen feet (hake all the earth afunder« 
Her mouth 's a fire-brand, and her voice a thundery 
Her looks are light'nings, every glance a flafli— 

Fear and Defpair, Plight and Diforder, coafl 
. With hafly march before her mard*rous hoftj ' 
Sack, Sacxilege, ImpijfQdy, anff^Pude, 
Are dill flern conforts by her barbVous fide; 
While Sorrow, Poverty, and Defolation, 
Follow her army's bloody tranfmigratlon. 

The other Fury ♦ next man's life aflails 

With thoufand weapons, fooner felt than feen > 
' Where weakeft, ftrongeftj fraught with deadly 

teen j 
Blind, crooked, crippled, maimed, deaf, and mad. 
Cold-burning, bliAer*d, melancholy, fad; 
Many-nam*d poifon, minifler of death. 
Which from us creeps, but to us gallopeth ! 



Againft the body all thefe champions flout 
Strive j fome within, and other fome without :— 



« Sickness. 

But 
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But lo four Capu!ns far more fierce and tnger. 
That on all fidei tlie foul itlclf beleaguer 1 '■ 

Sorrow 'b firft leader of this furioai crowd; - 
Muflled all over in a fable cloud j ' 

Old before age, aflli£led night and day. 
Her face with wrinkles warped cv'iy way $ ** 
Creeping in corners, where flic fits and viea . 
Sighs from her heart, tears from her big*fwolA 

eyes 5 
Accompanied with fclf-confuming Care, f 

With weeping Pity, Thought, and mad Defpair* 



The fccond Captain is cxcefiivc Joy j— — 
She hath in condu^ fiilfc vain-glorious Vaunting, 
£oId, foothing, fliamdefs, loud, injurious, taunt* 

ingj 
The winged giant, lofty-Haring Pride, 
That in the clouds her braving crcfl doth hide j 
And many others, like the empty bubbles, 
That rife, when rain the liquid cryftal troubles. 

The third is blood-left, henrt-lefs, willcfs Fear, 
Like Afpin tree, dill trembling cvVy where j 
She leads black Terror, and bafe-clownifli Shame | 
And drowfy Sloth, that counterfcitcth lame. 
With fnail-like motion meafuring the ground. 
Having her arms in willing fetters bound.—— 
I And thou. Desire, whom nor the firmament. 

Nor air, nor earth, nor ocean, can content ! 

N Thou 
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Thou art the fourth ;. and Under thy command 
Tliou bring*ft to field a rough unruly band : 
Firft fccret-burning mighty-fwoln Ambition, 
Pent in no limits', plcas'd with no condition. 
Whom Epicurus' many worlds fiifficc not, 
Whofe furious third of proud-afpiring dies not, * 
Whofc hands, tnmfportcd with fantaftic paflion, 
Grafp painted fccptrcs in imagination i 
Then Avarice 

The more her wealth, the more her wretchedncfs j 
Whofe foul bafe fingers in each dunghill pore. 
Starving, like Tantalus, in midft of (lore j 
Then boiling Wrath, Hern, cruel, fwift, and rafh. 
That like a bear Jier teeth do grind and gnafli ; 
Whofc hair doth (tare like briftletl Porcupine, 
Who fomctimcs rowls her ghaftly-glowlng cync. 
And fometimeson tlie ground doth fixVlly glance. 
Now bleak, then bloody in her countenance. 



Now if, but like the lightening in the fky, 
Thefe furious paflions fwiftly paflTcd by. 
The fear were lefs 5 but ah ! too oft they, leave 
Keeh flings behind in fouls which they deceive, 
Alas ! how thefe (far worfe than death) difcafei 
Exceed each ficknef» which our body fcizes ! 
Thofe make us open war, and by their fpight 
Give to the patient many a wholcfome ligiit. 
Whereby the Do6lor, gucfling at our grief, 
Not fcldom finds furo means for our relief; 

J5tit, 
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Bat, for'the ills which rule our IntdleA^—i^ 
They reft unknown, or rather felf-eonccal'd j 
For roul-(ick patients care not to be heaVd. 



PART THE FOURTH; 

THE HANDY-CRAFTS. 



•a coat fo rare. 



That it refcmblcs Nature's mantle fair, - " 

When ill the Am, in pomp all glifl'ring, 

She fcems with fmiles to woo the gaudy fpring. 



• bright Olympus- flarry canopy. 



Rein-fearching God, thought-founding Judge, — 



— a grove. 
Upon the verdure of whofe virgin boughs 
Bird had not pcrchM, nor ever bcaft did brpuze. 



Think not to Tcape the ftorra of vengeance dread. 
That hangs already o'er thy hateful head ! 

N 2 A bum* 



! 
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A tramiAg moontflin^ from hit floty vein. 
An iron ri?er rolls along the plain. 



— Echo rings 
"Hid rocky concaves of the babbling vales, 
.And bubbling rivers roll*d by gentle gales. 



- our thought's internal eye* 



With thee at once the threefold times do flj, 
And but a moment lafls eternity. 



- aiure*gilded Heaven's pavillion fair* 



Th* eterna) Sabbath's endlefi feflival. 



Lo« how he labours to endure the light. 
Which in th' a&ch sssemcb ihineth glorious 
bright ! 



From thefe profane and foul embraces fprung 
A cruel bropd, feeding on blood and wrong ; 
Pell giants (Irange, of haughty hand and mind. 
Plagues of the world, and fcourgcs of mankind. 



The 
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Th« ad DAY op the ad WEEK; 
NOAH. 

FART TKM FIRST J TH» ARK. 



At fome young rivcr,- 
From barren rocks firft drop by drop proceeding. 
Soon, towVds the fca, the more he flees his fource^ 
With growing ftrcams ftrengthcns his gliding 

courfe, 
Rolls, roars, and foams, raging with redlefi mo- 
tion. 
And proudly fcoms the greatnefi of the ocean. 



Wifliing already to dif-throne th* Etbrnal,— 



The heavy hand of the high Thunderer. 



— I conceive aright 
Th* Almiohty-most to be mofl infinite j 
That th* ONELY ESSENCE fccls ttot in his mind 
The furious tcmpells of fell paffions* wind j 

N 3 That^ 
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Thatj movelefs, all he moves; that with ooe 

thought 
He. can bxiild Heaven^ and buUded bring to 

nought i 
That his high throne's inclos'd in glorious fire> 
Palt our approach ;' that our faint foul doth tire. 
Our fpirit grows fpiritlefs> when it feeks, by 

fcnfc. 
To found his infinite Omnipotence. 
I furely know the chcrubims do hover. 
With flaming wings, his ilarry face to cover : 
None fees the Great, the. Almighty, Holy One, 
ivLt pafCng-by, and by the back alone : 
, To us his eflence is inexplicable, 
Wond'rous his ways, his name un-uttcrablc. 



For in 'the Heavens, above all reach of ours, 
God dwells inimur*d in diamantinc.tONVcrs* 



— O Heaven's frefli fans * !— — 
O you, my heralds, and my harbingers ! ',» 
My nimble pods, and fpccdy meflcngcrs ! 
Mine arms, my fincws, and my eagles fwift, 
Tliat thro* the air my rolling chariot lift, 
When from my mouth in juftly-kindled ire 
Fly fulphVy flames, and hot confuming iire, 

• God adOrcfles the wmdf. • - '*' 

Wlicn, 
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When, with my light'ning fceptre's dreadful 

wonder, r . •• .; .* 

I muder horror, darknefs, clouds and thunder ! 
Wake, rife, and run ; and drink thcfc waters dry, 
Tliat hills and dales have hidden from the iky. 

Th* ililolian croud obeys his mighty call *, 
The furly furges of tlic waters fall ; 
The fca retrcateth j . . ' • 



— hopc-chear*d Noah ■ ■ 

■ now offers up in zealous wife 

The peaceful fccnt of fwcet bumt-facrifice ; 

And fends withall, above the flarry pole, 

Thcfc winged figlis from a religious foul. 

«' WorM-fliaking Father! Winds' King! Calm- 
ing fcas ! 
With mild afpcft behold us ! Lord, appeafe 
Thine anger's tempeft, ■■ 
And bound for ever in their anticnt caves 
Thcfe ftormy fcas' deep world-devouring waves !** 



The weeping woods of happy Araby,— ~ 



Let the \yc3r\y morn. 
The radiant noon, and rheumy evening, fee 
His neck flill yoked with captivity ! 

N 4 PART 



(.184 ); 

PART THE SECOND; 

; BABYLON. 



£vTRitoKi8*D thus, the tyrant *gan devife 

To perpetrate a thoufand cruelties; 

Boldly Aibverting, for his appetite^ 

God*8> Man*s, and Nature's triple facred right. 



Arife bfetimes, . while th' opal-coloured mom 
In golden pomp doth May-da/s door adorn $ 
Ati(e, and hear the diffrcnt voices fweet 
Of painted fongders^ In the groves that greet 
Their gentle mates> each in his phrafe and faihion 
Utt'ring in various flrains his tender paflion. 



• the foreft-haunting heards— • 



• the All-forming voii 



Goldi* winged Morpheus- 



Wberc May ftiU reigns, and rofc-crown'd Ze* 
phynis. 

*"""" His 
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His Heaven*tuned harp Ihall ftDI re(band. 
While the bright Day-ftar rides his glorious 
round. 



Sweet-Dumbcr'd Homer^ 
Clcar-%rd HiTixlotui — 



. — — cholcc-tcrro'd Petrarch, in deep pafHons 
grac'd,— • 

The fluent feigner of Orhndis error,— 



PART THE THIRD; 

THE COLONIES. 



\V HAT bright-brown cloud (hall in the da/ pro* 

teft me ? 
What ^f^ry pillar (hall hy night direft me 
Towards each people's primer ie/:Jc;icc?— 

the 
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-r^ the fpicy jmomingr--" 



Where ftately Ob, the King of rirtrs, roars. 



And Ntnivib, more famous tlian the reft, 
Abbve them raisM her many-towcr'd crcft :— 



——where Titan's evening fplendor fank ;-^ 
And tow rds where Phcebus doth each morning 

wake, 
With Mei ocean, and the Cr//»j/a« Lake*. 



— — Scepter'd Elam" 



Tlie pine*plough*d fea,- 



Such was the Gotb, who whilom, ifluing forth 
From the cold frozen iflands of the North, 
Encamp'd by Fi/fuia ;— — . 
He with vi6lorious arms Sclanfonia gains. 
The Tranfylvaman and Falacchian plains. 



— with eyes of faith they faw. 
Th' invifible Meflias in the Law. 



* The iCthiopian cccaii and Rod Sea. 



The 
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The fons of thcfc, like flowing wntert , fpread 
0*cr all the countr}', which is bordered 
By Cbie/cl river ; 



Then, palTing S^/?*/ ftrnights they pitch tlieir fold 
In vales o£ Rbot/ope ; and plough the plains. 
Where great Danubius near his deatli complains. 



With the far-flowing (ilver Euphrates,'^ 



To pearl'd Aurora s faffron-colour'd bed. 



— the fhore. 
Where th' azure feas of Magelan do roar. 



That from cold Seythta his high name as far 
Might ay rcfound as fun-burnt Zan'^alar. 



. '. .. 1 •• ' : ^. X 



PART 
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PART THE FOURTH; 

THE COLUMNES. 



jS/lvcn like a rock amid the ocean M, 
Seeming great Neptune's furl/ pride to threat. 



Upon Oblivion's dull and fenfelefs lap«- 



That palUd-fac*d, fad, ftooping Nympb^ whofc eye 
Still on the ground is fixed iledfaftly. 



Law of that law, which did tlie world ere6t I 



A filver crefcent wears /je * for a crown, 
A hairy comet to her heels hangs down. 
Brows Ifately bent in mild majeflic wife. 
Beneath the fame two carbuncles for eyes. 
An azure mantle waving at her back 
Witli two bright clafps buckled about her neck > 
Froni her right flioulder floping all athwart her 
A watchct fcarf, or broad embroidered garter, 

• AlTHOKOMV* 

Flourifti'd 
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Iloariih'd with beafts of fundiy ih&pes, and each 
With glxft*ring ftan imboft and powder'd nch. 
And then for vnngi the golden plumed ihe Ttxars 
Of that proud bird which ftany rowels bears. 



— that fair chariot Aaming brnvdy bright. 
Which, like a whirlwind^ in it*8 fwift career 
Rapt up the Tifffiiu } O 



HU Satan*taming fon, whofe crofs abates ^ 
Til' eternal hinges of %W infernal gates. 



— having witli patience paft. 
Such dreadful oceans^ and fuch deferts vaft. 
Such gloomy forcfls, craggy rocks and deep, 
Widc*yawning gulphs^and hideous dungeons deep. 



The all-enlightmng glorious £rmanient* 



Day's princely planet,——— 



While mild-ey*d Mercy ftcalcth from his hand 
Tlie fulphiy plagues prcpar'd for tinful man. 

4 From the French ahsiire, /o Itst thwfti ufed in thU fenfr^ 
I belieTC; by DryUen. 



Tui 
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.The 3d DAY op the ad WEEK; 
ABRAHAM. 

PART TKB FIRiT J THB VOCATION.-— 

Th* iron-footed coorfers, lufty, frcfli, and light, 
VTiih load proud neighings for the combat call. 



While tlie thick arrows fliow'r on either fide. 
An iron-cloud Heaven's angry face doth hide* 



Go, pay to Pluto, Prince of Acheron, 
That tribute thou dcny'il unto thy own. 



— thy habit and thy tongue. 
Thine arms, and niorc thy courage, yet fo young. 
Shew that in Sodom's wanton walls accOrfl 
Thou wcrt not born, nor in Goniorrlia nurft. 



Sleep flowly harnefK*d his dull bears nnon ; 
Aiul in a hoifdcfs coach, nil darkly diglit, 
Takes with him Silence, Drowfiiufs, and Night | 
TJiiV air thickens where hegocs^ — ■ ■ 
The wolf in woods lies down, llic ox i* lirmead, 
.Ti\* Ore under water j and on beds of down 

Men 
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Men ftrctch their limbs, • 

The nightingale, perch'd on the tender fprlng 
Of fwecteft hawthorn, hangs her drowfy wing j 

Thefwallbw'sClcnt,— = ■ 

Th' yeugh moves no more, tlie afp doth ccafc to 

ihake. 
Pines bow tlieir heads, and fecria fome reft to take. 



Metliinks already on our glift'ring'crcAs 
The glorious garland of the couqueft refts. 



Youth paints his check with rofc and lilies' dies, 
A lovely lightening fparklcs in his eyes j 
So that his gallant jx)rt, and graceful voice. 
Confirm tlae faintcft, ihakc tlic fad rejoice. 



-^— his glilVring ilileld, 
Whofc glorious fplendor darts a dreadful light. 



Death and Defpair, Horror and Fury, fight 
Under thine enflgns in the difnud night. 



Mclchifedcc, God's facrcd minifter, * 

And King of Salem, comes to greet him there, 
JJIclling his blifs | and thus with zcalods cry 
Pierces devout Heaven's llarful canopy. 
•' Bled be the I/ml, that with his hand doth roll 
The radiant orbs that turn nbout the pole ! 

Who 
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Who roles the jsdUons of all human kind 
With full command ! who with a blaft of wind 
Razes the rocks, alid rends the proudeft hzlls> 
Dries up the ocean, and the empty fills ! 
Bleft be the gre^l God of great Abraham I 
From age to age extolled be his name ! , 
Let ev*ry place to him high altars build. 
And every altar with his praifc be fiird ! 
His praifc above the welkin ever ring 
As loud, or louder tlian his angels fing !"■ ■ - 



So from the fea to the Euphratean fource. 
And ev'n from Dan to I^ilus* cryftal courfe. 
Kings his renown !— — 



To the dry defert's fandy horror hied,- 



Ilence, hence the high and mighty Prince ihall 

fpring. 
Sin's, Death's, and Hell's eternal taming King > 
The facrcd founder of mans fov'reign blifs,— 



A (imple Spirit, tlie glitt'ring child of light,— - 



Where folemn nuptials of the Lamb are held ; 
Where angels bright, and fouls tliat liavc excell'd. 
All clad in white fing th' Epitlialamy, 
Caroufing neftar of eternity. 

PART 
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PART THE SECOND} 

THE FATHERS. ' 



— — the voice which made all things^ 
Which fccpt*reth fhepherds, or uncrovmeth Kings. 



So Abraham, at thcfc iharp-founding words. 
Seized at once with wonder, grief, and fright^ 
Is well nigh finking in eternal night ; 
Death's a(h-pale image in his eyes doth fwim, 
A chilling ice fliivers thro* every limb. 
Flat on the gromid himfclf he grov'llng throTi's^ 
A hundred times his colour comes and goes 5 
From all his body a cold dew doth drop. 
His fpeech doth fail, and all his fcnfcs Aop. 



Th* eternal pUlar of all verity,—. 



Sometimes by his eternal felf he fwears/ 



The fable night diflodg'd,— 

O Otbaa 
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O thoa Ethereal palace Chryflalllne ! 
Shut up for ever all thy gates of grace 
^Againfl my foul ! 

The glorious fun of rfghteoufnefs— 

Who (hall the mountiiuji bruize, with iron mace, 

Hule Heaven and £artli, and the infernal place. 



■ ■ the thuudVing voice of God,— 



PART THE THIRD; 
THE LAW, 



• ^^^.^ that ftecpeft mount, 
Whofe fnowy (houldcrs with their ftony pride 
Eternally do Spain. from France divide. > • 



.—^ thd conqueror of Hell, - 
The twicc-born King, 
Who dead fhall live again, ■ ■ ■ ■> 

• O -i Alovely 
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A.l(ntly babe> whofc finilcs iraplor d the aiJ 
And gentle pity of the royal maid 5 
Love and the graces, fbtc and majcfty, 
Appear'd about his infant face to fly { . 
And on his head fecmM, as it were, to ihioe . 
Prefagcfid rays of fomething more divine. 



Bafe of this univerfe 5 uniting chain 
Of th* elements ; the wifdom fovVcign ; ^ . 
Fountain of goodncfs } evcr-(hining light 5 . 
PerfedUy blcfl -, tlie One, the Good, the Right. 



My facrcd ears are tired with the nolfe 
Of tliy poor brethren's jufl-cpmplaiuing voice > 
They Ve groan'd, alas ! and panted, all too lon«^9 
Under that t}'rant*s unrelenting wrong. 



O feven-hom'd Nile ! O hundred-pointed plain ! 
O city o. the Sun, O Thebes, and thou 
Renowned Pharos ! do you all iiot bow 
To us alone ? Arc you not only ours ? 
Ours at our beck ? Then to what other powcxs 
Owes your great Pliaraoh homage or refpcft ? 
. Or by what Lord to be controird and check'd ? 



Now Orouipoteace 
At Egypt flioots it's (haft of pedilence ;- 



o a —the 
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' i ' • — the river's roaring pride ' 
It dried qp^ ■ ■ ■ ■ 



Then the trkicc sacked brings a fable cloud 
Of homed locufts , ■ «■ ■ 



Death, ghaftly Death, triufnpheth ♦ every where. 



Oreat King, noroorebay, wjth thy wilfulnefs. 
His wrath's dread torrent ! He is King of Kings,** 
And^ in his (ight, tlie greatell of you ail 
A'% but as moats that in the fun do fall. 



Nile's (lubbom monarch (lately drawn upon 
A curious chariot, chac'd with pearl and flone. 

By two proud courfers, — — — — . 

Qiufeth the Heavens, the Air, the Wind, and 

Waves, 
And, urging his purfuit, blafphemes and braves : 
Mere a fiuge billow on his targe doth fplit 5 
Tlien comes a bigger, and a bigger yet. 
To fecond thcfe : tlie Sea grows ghaftly great j 
Yet iloutly Hill he thus doth dare and threat. 
*' Bafe juggler, ihink*ft thou with thy hcUifli 

charms 
Thou (halt prevail againfl our puilTant arms ?— 

* ttius accented by Milton, triumfbtth: Set Pai. Lost, 
i. iS3<-p-iti.'338.«-xii. 45t« 

Aai 
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And thou, proud tralt'rons Tea, h6w dareft thou 
Falfcly confpirc 'gain (I thine own Neptune now ? 
Dar ft thou prcfunic 'gainft us to rife and roar? 
I charge thee, ccafe ! Be (liU, and rage no more! 
Or I iliall clip thine arms in marble (locki 
And yoak thy iliouldcrs with a bridge of rocks." 
Here at the ocean inor« than ever fwells , ■ 
And a black pillow, that aloft doth float. 
With fait and fand flops his blafphemous throat. 
What now betides the tyrant ? Water now 
Hath reft his ncck^ his chin, his cheek, hb cyefl» 

liis brow. 
His front, his fore- top: now tlicre*s nothing feen» 
But his proud arm fhaking his falchion keen ; 
Wherewith he fccms, in fpiie of Heaven and Hell» 
To fight with Death* and menace Ifrael ♦. 



Eternal 

* Againft this pafHife, I wcmid hope Drydea did not mean 
to point hii fatire, where, fptakiu; oi thofe auchort, 

■ ■ ■ « who ihemfc!vcs too modi cAeem, 
Lofe their own s«iitus aoU mtitake ihetr theme, 

he inftanoet Du Bartas $ 

Thas in times paft Du Bartas vainly writ, 
Allaying facred truth with trifling wit t 
Impertinently, and withoot delight, 
Defciib'd the IfrAcUtes' triumphant fliglit^ 
And, following Mofes o'er the fandy pLiin, 
f crilh'd with Pharaoh in th' Arabian main. 

03 X believie 
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Etmial iffiie of eternal Sire ! ,. ; / 

Deep wifdom of the Father {«*«-i»«-t.r. . 



t belief* tKf generality of readers wonM verf oppofitcljr 
charaAerife Do Bartas't defcrtptson of the death of Pliaraoh. 
It is ertdemly sfven nm Mmon, and nnf^rlf. 

But I Rittft obferTe» that Drydeti probably nerer read Sylvef- 
ter'a Do Bartaiy after he was capable of jodging of \u When 
1)0 WM a'boy'he read it | as he hinfelf hai toM oi in the pre* 
face Co hii SpauUh Friar* At that time hU favourite pallage was 
tho very one which he htt juClly g/^je/f^/ in the Akt of Po- 
STBT, at a warning to bomballie poeti. •* \ remember/' fayi 
he, *< when I wai a* boy, I thought the inimiuble Spenfer a 
ihean'poet; in eomparifoh of Sylvefter's Du Baitas ; and 1 was 
rapt into ecfiaeyi when I read thefe lines; 

Kow when tlie Winter's keener breath began, 
To cryflallize the Baltic ocean ; 
To gtase the laket| to bridle up the floods^ 
Atti) periwig with fnow the bald-pate woods." 

<< I am much deceived/' adds he, " if this be not abomina* 
blefuftian." I will venture to f^y, Milton, at la yean old, 
could tiave told him as much. This is mr one of the paflagef, 
which I -foppofd to have eaught Milton when a boy, and to have 
hong on his mind after.«—If in his aUmirtalU fuflinm Dryden in- 
cludes the << bridling up the floods/' he (houU let the Roman 
poet have his (hare of the merit, by attributing it to the ■ 

curfus r a AN A AKT aqusrum. 

Ttie paflage from Sylrefter (which I have already exhibited 
in a note, p. 15.) is in p. aa3> of the folio Sylve(U Du Bartas, 
edit. 1621. 

Olfracl 
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O Ifracl, fccft thouin tin* tabic pure, 
In tliis fair glafs, thy Saviour s pourtraiturc j 
The Soa of God, MclHsf promifcdc t r ,» 
The facred Seed, to bruife tlic Serpent's head j 
The glorious Prince, whofc fccptre ever ilunes^ 
Whofe kingdom's foopo tlie Heaven of Heaven 

confines ? 
Then, when he (ball, to light thy finful load. 
Put manhood on, dis-know him not for God.^ 



Where th* Evbrlastxkg GoD.inglorious'^'ondcr, 
With dreadful voice his fearful Law didthimdcr. 



Nymph-prompted Numa,- 






Redoubled liglit'nings dazzle th' Hebrews' eyes, 
Cloud-fimdVing Ihuiuler roars through earth and 
fkies. 



I am Jehovah, I, witli mighty hand, 
Brought thee from bondage out of Eg>'pt land. 



But fincc in Horeb tub uxgu*thund*iuno oxc 
Prouounc'd his Law, ■ ■■■■ ■ ■ . 



— \ylicrcvcr, to defcry, 
Th* all-fcarching Sun doth call his flaming eye. 

o 4 PART 



(( .«00 ) 



.PART THE FOURTH; 

.-, i ; u THE CAPTAINS. , 



riAiL holy Jordan^ and you blefTcd torrents 
Of the pure waten 5 of whofe cryftal currents 
So many faints have fipp*d ! O walls, that reft 
Fair monuments of many a famous gueft ! 
O Hills, O Dales, O Fields, fo flow'ry fweet. 
Where Angels oft have fct their facred feet ! 



So have I feen a cloud-crown'd hill feme time. 
Torn from a greater by the wade of time,— 



The fight grows fierce, and winged Viftory, 

Shaking her laurels, ruih*d confufedly 

Into the midft ^— »— 

' Aujler the while from neighVring mountains arms 
' A hundred winters and a hundred ilorms. 

With huge great hail»(hot, driving fiercely fell 

In the flcm vifage of the infidel. 



Beam of th' Eternal ! O all-feeing Sun ! 



-all. 
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- all-hiding night,- 



Thc day-reducing chariot of the fun,— 



— — " no where (liines the regal diadem. 
But, comct4ike^ it bodes all vice extreme* 



Democrat/ Is as a toiled fliip^ 

.Void both of Pole and Pilots in tlie deep. 



* ihunning tliefe extremities^ 



Let US make choice of men upright and wiffe | 
Of fuch whofe virtue doth the land adorn } 
Of fuch whom Fortune hath made noble bom ; 
Of fuch as Wealth hath rais*d above the pitch 
Of til* abject vulgar 5 and to the hands of fuch, 
(Suchasforwifdom, wealth, and birth, excell,) 
Let us commit the rule of Ifrael : 
But ever from the (acred helm exclude 
The turbulent, bafe, moody multitude ! 
■ Who more firm and fit 

At careful (Icrn of Policy to fit, 
Than fuch as in the fhip mofl venture bear ? 
Such as their own vTcck witli the State's imreck 

fear? 
Such as, content, and having much to lofc, 
Ev*n death itfelf, rather than change, would 

choofc ? 



In 
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. In brief the iccpter Ari(l<)cmtikc, 

And People- tVay, Iwvc this default alike } 

'ilwt neither of them cnn \)t jxirmanent 

I'or want of Unionj^ 

put MoKMicwY U as a goodly Antion, 

J^mlt ikilfully upon a furc foiindalioii : ' 

A quiet houiV, wlicrrih, as prinripul, 

One Father is olwy'd and f/rrvM of all j 

A well-a|Kpoiiilcd iliip, when danger V near, • 

Where many maflom ilrive not who (liall fteert 

'Tjs better bear the youth-flips of a King, ^ 
1' lb' law fomii fault; i' th' Court fomc blemifliing, 
llian to fill all villi blood -floods of debate, v 
While, to rf/cna, you but defvrm the (l^lc. , 

One cannot, without danger, ftir a (lone 
In a great building's old foundation : 
rhyficians thus feck rather to fupport, ' , 
With order'd diet, and in gentle fort, 
A fccWc body, tin/ in fickly plight, 
Ilian with flrong niwlicincs to dcflroy it quite *♦ 

♦ Some of \\\t^t l»fl p;ifr*c<f .1T0 c'tcd, more for ctw poli. 
tical axioiM iTioy cunCtin^ (tun (or ;bny Iti^li degiee of poetical 



Th>: 
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Aje like hcrfclf; and. (be dath alfi'ays tnire , 
Not only tlic fame pnth> but the fame pace. 

Having beheld their beau tteji bright, tJie Prince 
Seems rapt already ev*u to Heaven irom heiKC ; 
Sees a vholc Eden round about him thine. 
And, *mid(l Co many benefit m divine. 
Doubts ^\ hich to clioofc ; — — -»— » .' 



Happy feem< He, of countlcl's hearJ.< poflcft ; — 
For whom alone a whole rich CouHtry ylrlds 
The Corn and Wine of it's alnnidant fu-ldi j 
Who boall.i foft Sneafts' yellow i\H)iU, the gezuA 
And precious ftoiics of the /trabiaH Hrrnnui 
The mines of Ophir^ i\\ Kntiiiorutn Iruiti, 
SabiCan odours, and rich Syrian fuin. ' 



Let me for ever from her facred lip ' * 
Th* ambroiial Nard, and rolcal Ne£lar fip. 



A more than human knowledge beautifies 
His princely aftions 5 ,■■ ■ — 



What burning wings the lightening rides upon j 
What curb the ocean in his bound* doth keep j 
What power Night's princefs beams upon the deep. 

• The 
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The eyC'^lwId eajgle 



Sec how a number of this wanton fry * 
Do fondly chaee the gaudy butterfly. 



The fumptuous pride of mafly pyramids* 



* He is defcribiog ttie fpoits of the Lovet.— Mr. Warton'f 
^mired defcription of Leifure, inhisOoi ov TKt AFPtOACR 
Of SvMMtt, Ibewt that a century and a half make no great 
difference in the geniut and fancy of true poets t 

J^ifore, that thro' the balmy (ky 

CnACEI A CaiMSOW BUTTElirLT: 

Mr. Walton, who in that ode it eminently a poet, was cer<* 
Qdnly rery litUe acquainted with Sylvcfter't Du Barta;. 



PART 



i^ART THE THIRDi 
i: ii E SCHISM. 



A tt ! fee \rt hot, fomc feck the like in France ^ } 
With ragcful fwords of civil variance. 
To (bare the facrcd Gaulian diadem ? 
To ftrip the Lilies from their native (1cm ? . 
And, as It were, to cantonife the flate, 
. \Vhofe law did aw imperial Rhine of late | 
'fiber and Ibcr. too ; and under whom 
Ev'n filver Jordan's captive floods did foani? 



In Aza*s aid fights th* arm omnipotent, 
(Which fliakes the Heavens, rakes Hills; and 

Rocks doth reilt,) 
Againft black Zerah's over-daring boafti 
That with dread deluge of a million hoft 
O'erflow'd all Juda ; and with fury fell 
. Tranfported Afric Into Ifracl. ,t 

And Aza now, beholding th* Ammonite, . 
The Iduihrcan, and proud Moabitc, . 

*. • ' ' 
* Tlj« poetj fpcnking in hts own perfon, lamcnti the v!flr. 
!encc of civil war then diftrarting his country. D\i Bartas waf 
II zealous partifiin of Henty IV. 

. P In 
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In battle ranged, eaus'd all his boft to iing 
This ibng aloud i them thus encouraging. 

" Come on, my hearts ! Let's cheerl/ to the 
charge. 
Having for Captain, for defence, and targe. 
That mighty power, to whom the raging fca 
Hath heretofore in foaming pride giv'n way; 
Who, witli a figh. 

Can call the North, £afl. South, and Weft to- 
gether } 
Who, at his beck, or with a wink, commands 
Millions of millions of bright-winged bands } 
Who, with a breath, brings in an iuflant under 
The proudeft powers ^ whofe arrows are the 

THUNDER ? 



Thc(bite Elijah - 



Zephyr is mute, and not a breath is felt,— 



•the true, wife, wondrous- 



Omnipotent, vidorious, glorious, God :«« 

If the blue Sea, and winged Firmament, 
The all-bearing Earth, and ftormful Element, 
«■■ " ' if Heaven, Air, Sea, and Land, 

And all in all, and all in every one. 
By his own finger be fufbiin'd alone ;— — 



Amid 



Amid the tir tumultuous Satan xowti. 

And not the Saints, the happ/ heay'nljr fouls : 

ForCH&iST, hb fie(h transfigur*d and divine. 

Mounted above the arches cryftalline ; ' 

And where Christ is, from pain and pafSon free. 

There, after death, ihaU all his chofen be. 



Elijah therefore climbs th' eropjrreal pole i-^ 



This Jewry knows j a foil, fomctime at leaft. 
Sole Paradife of/all the proudefl £aft i— • . 



- pallid Fear, wild-ftaring, ihxv'nng Hag,'<-* 



Cla(hlng of arms, rattl*ing of iron cars,- 



The King of Wiuds calls home his churli& train. 
And Amphitrlt^ fmooths her front again x 
Air's cloudy robe returns to cryflal clear, .. ,, 
And fmiling Heaven's bright torches re*appear. 



God reaches out his hand, unfolds his frowns, 
Difarms his arm of Thunder, bruifing crowns. 
Bows gracioufly his glorious flaming creft, , 
And mildly grants, at th' infbnt, their requefl. 



p a PART 
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' ^^RT/JIrHE^ FO tTRTIIi ; 

( ".'•i •!- ^<. J J. ........ J .1 > . I , '. . , . _ V ,•* .. . • i / V 

. jj -•;i'.- TH^B- D E CA-Y; •-.- •• ■ r^ 

THB-bJ6od-gaia*d'fccptcS: .lafts.jdot Jong,' vre 

know; -. - 

♦^l^c^thrpQC;qftjrrant» loiters to and frot, 



Thxough the tjLin.air the \yinged fliaft doth.fing* 



tf*:;TUnptiff*d in fun-fhlne^ unappalTd.in florms^-r» 



His ftnKe he: Bears about, both far. and nigh, 
Oa the Avide wings of Immortality* ... 



.' .' ■ >L r'..' J;( • ' ■ I thine .eye : .',.-: 

Pierceth to HcU, and cv.*n from Heaven bcholdy 
Thetdumbeft thoughts in our hearts inmoQ foldsv 



Thou art the Lord, th* Invincible alone. 
The all-feeing God, the cver-laffing one f 



(C V3 >; 

And ^yhofo darc3 hJm *gaiu(l thy powcrs.oppofc. 
Is but a blaft which roaring Boreas, blows^ ^ 
•Weening to tear the Alps oif at the footj, : . 
Or cloud-prop Atlios from his maflTy root.: 
Who but rais-fpcaks of tlice, he fpits at HeavcD^ 
And his qwn fpittle in his face is driven. 



* ' Know you not, here beneath, . " . • . ' * 

* \Vc always fail unto the port of Death ?. • . • > - 
That Dcatli *s the end of all our ftorras and flrife i * 

* The fwect beginning of Immortal Life ?. 



JLord, what are we ? or what is our dcferving ? 
That to confirm our faith, fo prone to f\ver\*in^jj , 
Thou deign'll to fhake Heaven s fo]^id orbs foil 

bright. 
And to diforder Nature's order quite ? 



Ye hony-dropping hills,' we crft frequented ! ' 
Ye milk- fill vales, with hundred brook's indented i' 
Delicious gardens of dear Ifracl ! 
Hills! Gardens! Vales! we bid ygu all farewell. 



Turn therefore, turn your bloody blades on me 5 
Put let thefc harmlcfs little ones go free ! 
O (lain not with the blood of innocents 
Th* immortal tropliics of your great attents ! 
' ■ ' rj Sq 
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So ever may the RiphSan mountains quale 
Under your feet ! "fo ever may you make 
South, £aft, and Weft, your own ! On ev'ry coaft 
So ay TiAorlous march your glorious hoft * I 



* I am fortunato In being abl« to clofe mf txtn€ti with a 
paflage of fnch fine cfTeA. I might have exhibited the Salt 
line among the energetic paflaget, where my is ufeU for rvrr by 
SjUettWf (fee p. ax) ^ buc I porpofely referred it for this place, 
that I might << leave the reader" of thefe ExtraAs *^ etut la 
** Ue€adoUtJ' 

The mjf in my optnion. Is no disfigarement of the paflage. 
It is true, vetujlatm redtleti btt» we fliaU fcaroely quarrel with 
this *'timir0 et nlor fdBp^fe^ wtvflAth,** 

Hert 1 Bartas'f poem ends. Of his propofed plan, there 
remaned to be writteoy three more Days i v/x. ZaDECNXAi, 
MitsiASy sod The EraairAL Sabbath ; with their fab* 
divifions. '< Of thefe/' we are told by the printer of the Englilh 
Da Bartas, ^ Death, preventing oor Nobib Post, hathde- 
^ priyed ui.** 



I WISH 
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I WISH you may have had rcfolution 
to proceed fo far with me : but my Ex* 
TRACTS have fwcllcd, under my hand, 
beyond my intention, although I have 
omitted many paflages that, in my opi- 
nion, well deferved to be brought for- 
wards. It is probable alfo, that I have 
inferted others, which to you may appear 
feeble^ and fuch as might better have 
been kept back : but they Jituck me at 
the time, and, on a hafty retrofpeft, I feel 
unwilling to withdraw any of them. 

And now, my dear Sir, what think you 
of my OLD POET, whom, before it is 
long, we fhall be entitled to ft)''le op 
THE Antepenultimate Century*? 
I do not alk you to concede to me, that 
his poetry is of that abfolutely perfedt 
kind, which defer\^es to be held out as 
a model to all fucceeding ages. But, 

* Jofluia Sylvcflcr was born in 15635 and he 
publillied his Version of part of Du Baetas's 
Weeks in 1598, 

P 4 I be- 
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I bcUcvc, you will agree with me, that, 
in many of thofc pairages which I have 
produced, it far furpaflcs, in the vivida 
vis^ every thing on fcriptural fubjcfts that 
Jiad preceded it in our language; and 
that it was calculated to clcyatc the tone 
of Sacred Poefy. At the time of its pub- ' 
Jication, we know, it produced much cf- 
fcft *. If we cannot affert that it confti- 
tutcs its author the o vrocw of poets, we 
jnay at leaft fay, that it has wherewithal!^ 
even in this age of faflidupus cprrccflnefs, 
to ftrjke every mind, in which arc the 
; genuine feeds of Poetry ; and, at the time 

* That the 4to edition of 1613 was the /fcoftri 
pdition, appears , from Lownes's addrcfs to tlir 
j-cndcr, prefixed to Hudfop's Judith ; ^yhich, he 
fays,, was added, ** to make iht Jecon/i edition more 
^'•complete.-*' 1 have noticed the fccond folio edi-r 
^ ^tion, printed by Robert Young, in 1633, ft e p. 84, 
* vfo have pafTed through, in thirty years, (wo 4tQ 
and two folio editions, i^ a proof of the popularity 
of Sylveftcr's Du Bartas. Such a fale is not now, I 
J)clicvc, very common ; at that time it was very 

' when 
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ivhcn it appeared, muft have operated ^ 

forcibly on a young reader of this predi-' * 

(camcnt.-: — ^uch, I cannot but pcrfuade - 

myfelf, was the effcdl of Sylvefter's Du 

Bartas on Milton ; wliofe '* early acquaint- 

^* ance with it, and predilcdlion for it,** * 

it has been my objcdl to Ihew. It con* • 

tains, indeed, more material prima sta- ' 

MiKA of the Paradise Lost, than, as 

I bcUcvc, any other book whatever : and 

wy hypotbefts is, that it pofitively laid the 

firjlftonc of that ** monumentum cere pc- 

^* rcnnlus." ^That Arthur for a time 

predominated in Milton's mind over his, ' 
at length preferred, facred fubjeft, was * 
probably owing to the advice of Manfo *, ' 
and the track of reading into which he * I 

had then got. How far the adamo of • 
Andreini, or the Scena Tragica d* • 
Adamo ed Eva' of Troilus Lancetta, as • 
pointed out by Mr. Hayley, — or any of 

* Sec Mr, Hayley's highly judicious, and well- ^ 

fupporlcd, CoNjLCTUKEs on the Q&zoin of the 
Paradise Lost, p. 254, 

the 
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.the Italian Pocmsr on fuch fubjc<fls, no-^ 
ticed by Mr. Walker *, — contributed to 
revive his predilecSlion for Sacred Pocfy, 
it is bcfide my purpofe to enquire. If he 
was materially caught by any of thcfe, it 
icrved, I Conceive, only to renew a pri^ 
tnary imprejffion made on his mind by Syl- 
vcfter's Du Bartas ; although the Ita- 
lian dramas might induce him then to 
meditate his divine poem in a dramatic 
form. It is, indeed, juftly obfcrved by 
Mr. Warton, on the very fine paflage, 
vcr. %2^^ of the Vacation Exercise, 
written when Milton was only nineteen^ 
** that it contains ftrong indications of a 
** young mind anticipating the fubjeft of 
** Paradife Loft."— —Cowley found him- 
fclf to be a poet, or, as he himfelf tells 
us, ** was made one -f-," by the delight 
he took in Spenfer's Fairy Queen, ** which 

♦ In his very intcrcfting and fpiritcd Histori- 
cal Memoir on Italian Tragedy.— See p. 172; 
and Appendix, xxxii. 

f ElTay xi. of myself. 

** was 
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** was wont to lay in his mother's apart- 
** ment ;'* and which he had read ail over, 
before he was twelve years old. That 
Dryden was, in fome degree, fimilarly 
indebted to Cowley, we may coUcft from . 
his denominating him *' the darling of 
'* my youth,, the famous Cowley ♦•*' 
Pope, at a little more than eight years 
of age, was initiated in poetry by the. 
perufal of Ogilby's Homer, and Sandys's 
Ovid ; and to the latter he has himfelf 
intimated obligations, where he declares, 
in his notes to the Iliad, ^^ that EngUfli 
** poetry owes much of its prefent beauty 

*^ to the tranflations of Sandys/* The 

rudimenta foetlca of our great poet I fup- 
pofe fimilarly to have been Sylvester's 
DU Barta«; which, I conceive, not only 
elicited the firft fparks of poetic fire from 
the pubefcent genius of Milton, but in* 
duccd him, from that time, to devote 

* Dedication of his Translations from Ju-' 

VENAL. 

himiclf 



himfclf prihcipally'to Satrcd Poefy, an4 
to fclc(5l URANIA for his immediate Mufc, 

I inagno pcrculfas amore. 

: Such was the idea that jflafhed on my 
mind from \\\t internal evidence of my 
ivorm-caten folio, combined with the a?ra 
of its pubh'cation. When I afterwards 
found that it was printed on Bread-Jlreet-* 
billy and that I had to place the incunabula'^ 
of Sylvester's du Bartas, ajid of. 
Milton, almoft on the fame fpor, my A/h 
fothejis began to aflume a degree of plauv. 
libility, which emboldened me to lay ir 
before you. In proceeding fo to do, when' 
I had reafon further to trace Milton, cm 
good conje<ftural grounds, tp Lownes'^j 
prefs, ' on another occasion * j I felt my- 
felf advancing beyond the region qf mere 
probability. . , . ' 

I wiihed ftill more to have eftabliHied 
my ground; by afcertaining the relative 

* Seepage Shf^^t^"^ 
* '• lituation 
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iituatioix of Milton's houfcf the .Spread 
Eagle in Brcad-ftrect, .and the houfeof 
the printer, the St^r on Bread-ftreet-hill. 
Here, however, all locial inveftigation was 
-completely precluded by the fire of Lon- 
: don; in which, it is particularly . men- 
tioned by Wood,, that Milton's houfc was 
.burned: and, not kno\ving where to go 
for any recorded information rcfpe6ling 
its particular lite, I could only refort to 
.conjectures, highly imaginary ^, for .pla* 

/ * I have fomctlmes felt an inclination to con- 
jefturc, that Milto;a*s lioufe flood in a part of Bread- 
llrect, fo near llic browof the hill, that from the 
upper rooms he had a good view of the river.— In 
his /ir/i ELEOY, written to his friend Dcodatc, on 
•tliift very fpot, he particularly defcribes the Thaines 
. (when the tide is flowing in, and near the full 
height) waflihig the houfcs on tlie Banklidej . . 

Me tenet urbf, •zflit^ quam Ttnmeiis allvit wdI; 

What if we fuppofe tlie Thames afhially in his 
tiew, when he wrote this? In this cafe,* he mud 
'have been a very near nclghbonr to Lownes;'as 
Bread-ftrcet-hiU is a very fliort ftrcct. 

Ging 
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- cing th« Spread Eagle as near as might be 
to Bread-Jlreeuhill. 

But a material circumftancc ftill re- 
mains to be confidered ; which may ci- 
ther completely dcmolifh the drift of this 
-part of my argument, or preclude the 
neceflity of laying any material ftrefs 
upon it, • 

Inthe time of Milton s childhood, prox- 
imity of iituation was by no means cer- 
tain to produce neighbourly intercourfe. 
The fpirit of Party, which was engen- 
dered in the preceding century, was now 
rapidly advancing to its height ; and an 
Irreconcileable rigidity of opinion began 
to prevail on each fide. Where perfons 
agreed in their principles and tenets, this 
fervcd to approximate the diftant, and 
frsternife the unrelated : where their fun- 
damental dodlrines were adverfe, this was 
fufficieht to cftrange the neareft, and to 
diffolve all 

the 
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the charities 
Of Father, Son, and Brother.— 

Congruity of fcntiment has at all times 
formed a principal chain of conne<ftion ; 
and a contrariety of it has frequently been 
an infurmountable barrier of reparation. 
—In arguing, therefore, on the proba- 
biUty of neighbourly intercourfey it will be 
right to afcertain a congruity of principles^ 
before we build much on abfolute conti- 
guity of lituation. — If I can fhew this 
union of opinions in the prefent inilance ; 
and if I can extend it beyond the printer 
of the work in queftion, and the family 
and connedlions qF my fuppofed reader of 
it, both to its original^ author and its 
tranflator; — I ihall confider my point 
cftablifhed, in as high a degree as the- 
diftancc of time, and the circumftance of 
the cafe, will admit. 



/. ••>* v> 



It 
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It appears, from Wood"s account bf 
Jofliua Sylvcftcr *^ that he underwent 

pcrfccutiori. 

♦ Wood's account of Sylvcftcr is annexed to that 
bf George Chapman, and is as follows :— " Contem- 
porary with this worthy poet, was another, Jojhua 
Syhefler\ ufually called by the poets of his time 
• Siher'tongued Sylvefter. Whether he received any 
academical education, (having had his mufe kindly 
..foftered by his uncle, William Plumh, Efq.) I cannot 
fay. In his manly years, he is reported to have been a 
merchant-adventurer. Queen Elizabeth had a great 
rcfpeft for him \ King James I. had a greater 5 and 
' Prince Henry greatcfl of all 5 who valued him fo 
.much, that he made him his fird poet pcnlioner. 
He was much renowned by his virtuous fame j and, 
by ihofc of his profcllion, and fuch as admired poe- 
try, eftcemed a Saint on earth, a true Nathaniel, a 
Chriftian Ifraelite. They tell us farther, that he 
was very pious and fobcr ; religious in himfelf and 
family j and courageous to withfland adverfity : alfo 
.. that he was adorned with tlic gift of tongues, French, 
. Spanifli, Dutch, Italian, and Latin. But this mull 
' be known, that he, taking top much liberty upon 
him to corrc6l the vices ' of tlie times, as George 
Wither and Jo. Vicars, poets, afler\vards did, fuf- 
fcred feveral times fome trouble 5 and thereupon it 
- was, as I prcfume, that his Ztep^dame country did un-» 

gratefully 
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chiEP*s Myster*, or*TREASON*s Mas* 
TEiiPiECE; publilhed in 1617. He like-* 
wife wrote a poem addrcfled, with many 
fymptoms of zealous attachment, to Arch- 
blfhop Abbot, who, Ncale fays, *• was 
at the head of the doctrinal turitans:'* and 
he has crcftcd to the fame prelate *, in the 
manner of the axeSy winges^ and eggs^ o( 
fome of the Greek minor poets, a poetical 
pillar^ in which he celebrates him '.* for 
conftant ftanding on right*s weak iide^ 
againft the tide of wrong -f-/' Jofhua Syl- 
vefter, it appears then, was a 'zcalons 
Puritan % : and hence we might account 

foi- 

♦ P. 888. Ed. 1621, 

+ Another pntron and purticulac friend of Jof^ 
Sylrcftcr was Anthony JJacon, (elder brother to I he 
Lord Chancellor,) who, in his travels, had rcfidcd 
fome time at Geneva, in tlvc houfc of tlie celc** 
bra ted Theodore Beza, the colleague of Calvin.— 
iJc'za had the grcateft cftccra for Mr. Bacxjn ; and 
dedicated his MecU tat tons to Lady Bacon, his modicF. 

X The Court of Prince Hcnr)% it may be cb^ 

fervcd, was Puritanic. His favourite chaplain was 

Jofeph Hall, in tlie next reign Biiliop of Exeter ; 

a a who. 
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for hb devoting himfclf to tranflating the 
poems of Du Bartas*, who was a rigid 

Calvinljl. 

who, though he wrote afterwards ftrongly in dc* 
/cncc of Epifcopacy, %va» at this time a favourer of 
?uritanifm* See the Charafter of P, Henry, in 
Ncalc's Htfiwy of the Puritans. 

* Guillaume de Salufle Da Bartas defcended 
from a noble family of Gafcony; his father ^vas 
Trcafurcr of France. He quitted the Roman Ca- 
tholic RcligioB; and attached himfclf to llcnry IV. 
then king of Navarre 5 by whom he was employed 
at the courts of Denmark, England, and Scotland. 
To the latter he was fent with a view of bringing 
about a marriage between Henry's fiftcr and our 
James I. His manners- and talents fcem to have 
rcconamended him to the particular favour of James, 
who wilhed to have detained him in his fervite i 
but he was too (Irongly attached to his own maf- 
ter. He was no Icfs famous as a foldicr, tliar ns 
a poet. He was with Henry at the battle of Ivry, 
which he has celebrated 5 but did not live to fee 
him on the throne of France, as he died the famr 
year, aged 45.— The famous French poet Ronfanl, 
on reading his Firjl J^cek, or the Creation, whs 
fo much charmed with it, that he font him a gold 
pen, with a complimentary mfflagc, iJiat " he had 
done more in one v/crk, than Konfard hunfclf in 

his 
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Calvin!jl.*^''^^Tl\t two editions of Sylvef- 
tcr's Da Bartas were, I believe, the greatcft 
works that ifTucd from the Brcad-ftreet- 
hill prcfs : and they are edited fo pcrfe6Hy 
C07t amore •, that we can fcarccly doubt the 
principles of Humfrcy Lownes, the printer 
and publiflier. At the very time when 
the folio edition of 1621 was publifhed, 
the domeftic preceptor of young Milton 
was the Rev. Thomas Young; from whofe 
known principles -f (for which he was 
obliged two years after to leave England) 
Mr, Warton has juftly inferred the purl* 
tanifm of his employer, the father of Mil,*- 
ton J. Here then we cannot but fup- 

hi5 whole life."— Da Bartas was, as he tells us^ 
in the preface to Ins Jutiith, " tlic firft .pcrfon 
*' ill France, who, in a juft poem, had treated in 
** his tongue of facrcd tilings.** SylvcA* Du Bart. 
Ed. 162.1, p. 683. 

* See the printer's addrcft, p. 8, fupra^ 
f Milton dcfcribes liim, 

■■ ■ ■ ■■ ANTK^uA cbrut risTATit honort. 

El. iv. 17. 
X See \Varton*s Milton -, note on El.Iv. ver. i. 

o^ 3 pofc. 
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pofei'.that cQngtuity of principles, prox- 
imity of fitu^rion; ajnd.a literary difpofi- 
tioHy-in each party, : combined to produce 
not .ifl^rely acquqintance^ but moft proba- 
bly /nuch intimacy y between old Milton 
and Hunifrey)Lowne9. -This might have 
led to the preceptbrfhip of Young : or 
that .cir^umftance might have primari- 
ly , caufed : th^ acquaintance of the two 
neighbours^ gr ultimately have ftrength- 
en^4 the confraternity between them. It 
16. .ppflible* that, Young himfelf fuper- 
inifcended the .publication of the folio edi- 
tiQn/o/ Sylvefter's/Du Bartas, in i6zi, 
andthjit he corre(n:ed the proofs * ; and 
thus the fhects from the prefs might find 
their way to Milton's houfe. ' The book 
itfelf'alfo was v^^ry liJkely, on its pub- 
lication,, to. have. been much read in Mil- 
ton's family ; where it might retain a place 
in the parlour window, as the Fairy ^leen 

' *^ It IS w^ll edited; particularly in point of punc- 
ti.iatIo^i. 
.'• ■ . , did 



-did in that of Cowley's molhtr, and, be- 
ing fiihilarly always in the way, : might be 
frequently in tlic hands of the young 
reader of the family. But it fecms to mc 
highly probable, that Young himfclf put 
the book into the hands of his pupil ; and 
perhaps, in the ' courfc of , his le<5lurcs, 
pointed out to hini the eminent beauties 
of the greater poem* And to this w« 
might refer (and not to *' a firft acqiiaintr 
ance with the claflics only *") Milton's 
grateful acknowledgement of his beloved 
and refpecled preceptor's primary inftruc- 
tion and initiation of him in the, divine 
myfteries of facred poefy : 

Primus ego Aonios, illo pr^eunte, receffus 
Luftrabam, et bifidi sacra viREXAJugli 
, Picriofc[ue baufi latices, Clioque favente, 

CaftaJio fparfi Ixta tcr ora incro. ELiv. 

He taught rae firft th' Aoniaa ihadcs to tread. 
And roam ParnaiTus* hallow*d height; 'twas he. 

My youthful fteps with guiding hand who led , 
To tlie pure drains of sacred poesy. ' ' ' 

r • ' 

f nil 4 , . » ,' . 

. * As fuggcfled by Mr. Warton> note on El. ir* 
ver.i. 

Q 4 Upon 
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-•' Upon the whole, from the internal evi- 
dence of the book itfelf, combined with 
all the additional circumftances which I 
have been enabled to lay before you, I 
think you will admit * 5 Milton's early 
acquaintance with Sylvester's du Bar- 
TAS, and his predilection for it:"— let 

me add, " his obligations to it," By 

cbligations^ as I have already intimated, I 
certainly do not* mean fuch, as iii any re- 
fpeft detract from his genius and talents; 
but fuch as render them more confpicu- 
ous, by marking the finenefs of his pene- 
tration, and the accuracy of his judge- 
ment. Neither do I merely point to 
its immediately fuggefting (which I have 
no doubt it did) the " argumentum in- 
gens" of his fublime poem ; but I look to 
obligations of a higher and more gene- 
ral kind. I cannot but confider Sylvef- 
ter's Du Bartas as having primarily taught 
Milton, (what he was cxquifitely framed 
to learn, and what was, at that time, 
very little underftood,) that *V Sacred 
J Poetry 
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Poetry was capable of afluming die 
moft elevated tone ; and that, while nci- 
tlicr Calliope, nor Clio, could afpirc 
to the divine fublimity of Urania, the 
Heavenly Mufe in reality united, with 
her own native dignity j xhtfwietncfs of the 
ONE, and the powers of the other/' 

In fubmitting thcfe conjiicrations to your 
better judgement, I cannot omit the op- 
portunity, which it affords me, thus pub- 
lickly to afllire you of the very lincerc 
refpeft, and truly grateful regard, with 
which I have the pleafure to be. 

Dear Sir, 

Your obliged and faithful friend, 

CHARLES DUNSTER. 



1 ••• ' l- , . ) 
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POSTSCRIPT. 



1 BELIEVE we might trace firong 
tnarks of a congenial dilpofition in Mil- 
ton and Du Bartas: at leaft we cannot 
but obfervc much rcfemblancc in their - 
peculiar devotion of themfclves to Sacred 
Poetry. The latter has a very pleafing 
poem on this fubjedl ; which reads with 
a high fpirit of originality in the lan- 
guage of Jofhua Sylvcfter. . I cannot rc-^ 
lift the inclination I feel to lay the greater 
part of it before you ; as it breathes fo 
cxacfHy the fenriments, which Milton felt 
himfelf*. What I fliall prefent to you, 

is 

* We mny compare Milton's account of his own 
Literary Projcfts as they fcem (iniilarly to have 
pfc/Tcd in competition on his mind} and tlicrc tQ 

have 
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is about til rcc- fourths of the poem in my 
folio. I have, in a few inftanccs, made' 

fomc 

have fubmittftd to the pre-eminence of Sacred P'yXry, 
♦* Time fcrves not now, and perhaps I might feem 
too profufe, to give any certain account of what the 
nihid at home, in the fpacious circuits of her mu- 
fing, hath liberty to propofc to hcrfelf, though of 
highcft hope, and hardcft attempting ; whet/ier that 
Epic form, whereof the two poems of Homer, and 
tliofe otlier two of Virgil and Taflb, are a dtf- 
/u/e, and tlie book of Job a ^nef model ; or w/tetber 
the rules of Ariftotlc arc herein to be (Iridlly kept, 
or Nature to be followed -, ror nfj/jef/jcr ihofc dra- 
matic conftitvitiohs, wherein Sopliocles and Kuripidcs 
reign, iliall be found more dodrinal and exemplary 
to a nation ;— — or, if occafion ihall lead, to imitate 
tJiofe magnific odcjj and hymns, wherein Pindarns 
and Callimachus jirc in mofl things wbrtliy. JUit 
diofe frequent fongs, throughout tlic Law and Pro- 
phets, beyond all thcfe, not in their divine arj^u- 
ment alone, but in the very critical art of compoJi- 
tion, may be eafily made appear over all the kinds 
of lyric poefy to be incomparable. Thefc abilities 
are the infpired gift of God, — and are of power, to 
inbreed and cherifh in a great people the feeds of 
Tirtue and public civility; to allay the perturbations 
of the mind, and fet the affe^ions in right tune ; to 

cclcbraKj 



( »37 ) 

for t immaterial alterations : but thcfc 
arc merely for tJic purpofc of covering a 
few higlily obfolctc cxprcflions ; or to 
form a connexion, where I have omit- 
ted fo'.nc ftanzas. Vv^licrc I expc6k you 
principally to admire, I have been an 
extiil iranfcriber. 

/•ricbratc la glnrlous and lofty hymns the throne 
atid cquipnge of God's Aliiiyitinrl*'«, and what he 
works, and what lie A:»Tcrs to be wrought with hlijh 
j>r'»\i<!cw!r in his C'huidi 5 to fiiig vi^orioiis agonies 
of Martyrs and of Saints, the drcds ami triune j»hs of 
jull and piou« nations doing vah'antly, tlirough faith, 
apninii the cMH-mirs of Chrift; to deplore the gene- 
ral relaji'Tcs of kingdoms and ftatrs from juftlce amt 
GocVj* true worfliip : laftJy, what foe ver in Kcligioii 
is holy and fublime, in Virtue amiable or grave, all 
thcfc thing-* witli a folid and treatable fnjoothnefs to 
point out and defcribc j tencliinp; over the wliolc 
hook of fandUty and virtue throtigh all the inftances 
of rxanijde^ with fuch delight, that whcre^is the 
jKtthfi of honefiy and go*>d life app<'ar now nigged 
and dirtiouh, though tliry be indeed eafy and pica- 
fant, I hey will liien appear to all jucn ealy and plca- 
fajit^^hoiigli they were rugged and difficult indeed." 
Inti^ut^ion to the Second ljooko;*T,UK Reason' of 
Church Govkknment, 

UR^VNIA. 



( ^38 )' 
URANIA, 1 

OR 

THE HEAVENLY MUSE^ 



OCAHCR had the April of mine ngc began," 

• When brave dcfirc, t' immortalize my namc^ 
Did make me oft reft and rcpaft to (hiin. 
In curious project of fome learned frame : 

But, (as a pilgrim, at th* approach of night, 
If chance crofs-ways diverging meet his view, 
' Arrcfts his courfe ftudious to find the right, 
• , And doubts and ponders which he fliall purfuc,)' 

Among the many flow*ry paths that lead 

• Up to the mount, where, with green bays 

Apollo 

• Crowns happy numbers with immortal meed, 

1 Good confus*d and doubtful which to follo^y ; 

On^ 
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One wjillc r fought t^c Creeiian, fccnc to drds - 
In French diiguIC^' j in lofiicr ttylc anon* . 
T' imbrue our fliij^c \\\{\\ tyrants' bloody gcils , 
Of Ththti^ ^[jctn^, and proud Jlioa f j 

Anon to confccratc my country's Aoiy, 
I woo*d tbc aid of the Aonian band j \ 

Studious to fing triumphant Gallia's glory,- 
^•Extending, wide the limits of her land; ... 

Anon I thought the frolic fon to Zing ; 

Of wanton Venus ; and the bitter fweet, 
That.too much love to the bcft wits doth bring ? 
Theme for my nature, and mine age, too meet! 

* I wiflieJ to have citeJ tl>j$ anJ the two following: ftinrw, 
at Inftanccs of Sylvcfter'i vfe of thfc word mjwh in tr»nfi- 
tionf of delcriptioo, {U% p. 66) ; but I refcrveJ them iot 
this place.— I*ci haps tli^s immcJiatc pafTago wis in Mlltoo** 
mindy when he IcaJs hb cheat ful raaa aII mi onct ta Ibof 
theatre, 

Then to the well-trod ftajc ano.v,— • 

f Ai r have jnft fuppofcd this ftanr.i to have been in Mil- 
ton'f nvind in fpeaking of reprcfcntations of comedy; it may 
be fuppofcd alfo to have conirihuted to his divifion of the fab* 
Jc^s of Grecian TrageJy on two occafions. 

Seu roosrct fclopcia dom\w, feu nobilis Hi, 
Seu luic incrdot aula Crcontis avoc £l. L 4c. 

Prefcnlins Thebes or Pc!ops line, 

Or the tale of Troy divine. PcNstRoto, 99* 

. . - Whlk 
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While to and fro thus toflTcd by ambitioili 
Yet unrcfolvcd/ of my courfe, I rove, ' 

I/> fuddenly »i facrcd npparition ! 
Some diiughtcr, think 1, of fupernal Jove; 

Angelical her gcllure and her gait, 

Divinely fwcct her fpecch and countenance j 

Her nine-fold voice did ch<ncely imitate 

Th* harnionlouii niudoof Mcavcu's nimble dancfw 

Upon her hciul n t^loriou* diadem, 
Seven-double folded, moving diverfly > 
And on each fold fparklcd a precious gem, ' 
Pbli(iucly turning o'er her head on high, 

' An azure mantle on her back flie wore. 
With arllefs art, In orderly diforder 5 
Plourilli'd, and fill'd with thoufand lampg,'>and 

more. 
Her facrcd beauty to illuArate further. 

Here flames the hdrp^ there fliinc the tender -i«;/«jj. 
ITerc CharltCs wain, there twinkling Ple'tatUs j . 
Here the bright balance, tliere tlie filver^fi/, 
. With radiant liars in number numbcrlcfj. 

" I am UaANiA," then aloud faid flie, 

-" Who human-kind above the poles tranfport. 

In that bled region giving them to fee 

The intercourfe of the Cclcflial Court. 

I quin- 



( *4t ) 

I quintcfccnce the foul, and make the poe^ 

Himfclf furpafling in divine difcourfc. 

To draw the dcafcft by the chri unto it, 

To quicken (lones, and (lop the ocean's couzft, 

I grant, mj learned fiftere wjtrble fine, * •- i 
And rnvidi millions with their madrigals ; > 
I5nt all no Irfs inferior unto mine. 
Than gccfc to fyrcns, pics to nighGngalef* 

Then taUc nic, Raiitai, to conduft thy |)en! 
Soar up to Heaven! there fmg th' Ahnighty's 
praifc! . . 

And, tuning now the Jfffean harp again. 
Gain thee the garLind of eternal bays, 

I cannot griellefj* fee my fillers* wrongs. 
Aiding bafc lovers in deceitful feignings, 
Promptinj^ forg'd figlis^falfc tciifts, and filthy fong«, 
Lafcivlous ilicwsand counterfeit coniplainings, 

Alas ! I cannot with dry eyes behold 
Our holy fongs fold and profaned tliui 
.To grace the gracelcfs j praifmg, all too bold^ 
"Nero, Caligula^ and Commadut. 

But mod I mourn to fee rare verfc applied 
Againfl tlic author of fwect compofition y 
I cannot brook to fee Heaven's King defied 
By his o\ya foldicrs, with bis own munition. 

K- Maa'« 



And if aught prcdous itithis life he rckcli> ' ' 
•TisHcavch'shigb bounty docs the blcfling yJcId, 
Axid Ood himielf the. Delfhian fongs doth teach. 

Each art is ]earn*d by art i but fozk^ 
I5 a mere heavenly gift) and none cnn t.iflc' 
The dew« that.dro]i from Pirnkt plcnt<*6Uily/ ' 
If SACABD 71 AX iiavo not hid bread embras'd ^. 

Tlidice;*tis, that m.iny; great ph(lofojihen?i ' 
. Dccp-lcarned clerks; in profe mod cloqileiit; 
Labour in vain to make a graceful verfc,! 
Which the young novice frames moft'excellen't. 

Thence *tis, ihat erft the poor Maoman bard, . 
Though .mailer, mcahs> and his own eyes he 

milTes, . i . • - -^ 
, By old aiid new is for his verfe prcferr'd, " 
Chanting Ackilles flout and wife Ulyjfesi * • 

Thence 'tis,' that OwV cannot fpeak in pfofe ; - 
Thence 'tis, that DtnAd, fliepherd turned poet,' 
So foon dotli Icaru my fongs > and youths eompofc 
After our art, before indeed they know it; 

Dive day and night in the Caflallan fount ; • ' ' 
Dwell upon Honur and the Mantnanmxx^c ; - / 
Climb day and night the double-topped mount. 
Where the Fieiiian. learned tnaidens ufc. ■♦. *• 

P From the French mhrafir, to fct on fire. 

Take 
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Take time enough ! choofe feat and feafon fiib. 
To makc^good vcrfc ! 'at bcft advantbge 'place th^! 
Yet worthy fruit thou flialt not reap of it, . . ' ' 
For all thy toil, unlcfg Urania grace thcc. : ' '<' ' 

For out of man man mnft himfclf advance, • ' ' 
That In blcrt p>rfy afpircB to iliinc, - i. J 

And, ccftaficd as in a Iioly Irancc, v '* ; ■> » 
Into our.handi hisy?^V^/ir/ rcfign. ! 

Aji human fury oft d('j;radc» a man-i ' / . t : 
inflow n man, (o tihinefury makes hihi ' i "• ' .... 
More than himfclf 5 and facrcd phrcnz)c. then . 
Above tlie heaven's bright flaming arches takes him*. 

And thence it Is, divincft poets bring . .; > • * 
So fwcct, fo learned, and folafling numbers, »* 
Where Hcaven*« and Nature's fecrct works they 

fmg, . ■■ 1 

Scorning tile power of Fate's eternal llumbcrs. , 

Since therefore verfear have from Heaven their 

fpring, .^ • • ■ f. : ■ ; *; . •. . • . •• > 
O rarcfl: rj)irits ! wliy, ever j>ronc to fcoming, . 
Profaiit ly wreft you 'giimft I leaven's glorious Kirtg 
Thcfc facrcd gifts, giv'n for your life's adorning ? 

Shall youf ungrateful pens be always waiting. 
As fervants to the flefli, and flaves to fm ? ' ' 
"Will you your volumes ever more be freighting 
With di-eams and fables, idle fame to win ? 

R ? Still 



Stffl will you comment on cich common ilofy; 
'And, ifpidcr-likc, weave idle webs of folly.?: 
O fhall i never hcarybufing the glory ■ . » ^ 
Of God, the Great, the Good,thc Juft, the Holy? 

Wife. Plato did fronl his republic banlfh . " * 
Bafe poetafters that, with: villous verfe, • • ■ 
Corrupted manners, making virtue vanifli;,. /' 
The wicked .worfe J and even the good pcrvcrfc : 

Not thofe that confecrate their graceful phrafcs. 
To grave-fwcct matters ; fingiug npw tlic praife 
Of juftcft JovE ; anon from error's mazes 
AVarning thfc thoughtlefs, calling back the ftrays. 

The chain of verfe. was' at the firft invented 
To handle only facred myllcries : t : 
•^With'-.morc rcfpcA f and nothing ^Iftt wa« 

chanted, 
"Forages after, in fuch poefies. 

-So jdid my DavU\D the trembling firings • 
Of his high harp refound the only Goo 5 
So mcek-fourd Mofes to Jehovah fmgs 

;^ydcob*s deliverance from th* Egyptian rod. , 

So Deborah and Judith in the camp. 

So ^0^: and Jifr/w)', witli cares opprefs'd, ■. 

In tuneful verfes, of a various (lamp, 

'^Tjf/.v ->*.'« ^ -,' ^Ths diyinelv-fweet .exprefs'd. \ 



>.<k 
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So th* antlcnt voice in Dof/on worihiped^ 

So E/cuhphti, Ammwt, and the fair 

And famous ^Il>yh fpalcc and prophelicd 

In vcrfc : in vcrfc the pricft prefcrr'd his prayer. 

So Orpheus, Liuus, and Hrjiodut^ 

(Of whom the fir ft charmM ftocks and ftoncs, *tis 

• raid,) ..',,". 
In facrcd numbers crft, to profit us, ' • 
Secrets divine of dccpcft Ikill convcy'd. , 

You tliat afpirc to wear the laurel crownl ' 
' Is't poflible a loftier ftrain to talcc, * ' 
Than lils high praifc who makes the Heavens go 

round, r 

The mountaii^ tremble, and dark Hell to quake ? 

' Bafe argument a "bafc ftyle ever yields, 
While drains fublime a lofty fubjefl raifcs > 
Prompting grave llatcly words, itfclf it gilds. 
And crowns Uic author's pen with worthieft praifos. 

If t!hen you would furvive yourfelves fo gladly. 
Follow not hlra who "burn'd, to purchafe fame, 
Diana's temple J neither him that madly. 
To get renown, the brazen bull did frame* . . 

Great works,'tis tf ue, prcfervc the memory" 
Of thofc that make tlicm j tlie Mau/oUan tomb " 
Makes Artcmljin, Scopas, Timothy, 
Live to this day, and dill to lime to come. 

» 3 Then 
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Then fincc tlicfc great and goodly haonuracnts 
Can make their makers after dcatli abide, 
Altho' themfelvcs hare vanifhed long fmcc. 
By the confuming power of time deftroy'd :.. 

^ O think, I pray you, how much greater glory 
, Shall you attain, when your fublimcr ftrairis . 
Shall rife to celebrate th' Almighty's ftory ; 
And hymn tli* Eternal J-ordj, on high that reJgns. 

I know you'll ahfwcr that the antient fidkions 
Are your fong's effirrce ; and that cvVy fable, • 
Ay breeding others, makes by their commixtions 
, To vulgar ears your vcrfe more admirable. 

But what may be naorc admirable found 
■ Than faith's cfTc^bs ? Or what doth more control! 
Wit's curious pride ? Or witli more force con- 
found 
The proud prefumptions of the human foul ? 

rd rather fing the Tow'r of Bafylon 
Than thofc three mountains, that in frantic mood 
The giants pil'd to pull Jove from his throne; 
And NeaA*s rather than Deucalion s flood. 

I'd rather fing the fudden fhapc-depriving 
Of j^Jurj monarch, than th' Jrc/tdlan lord ; 
And the Bethanian Lazarus" reviving, . , . 

Than valiant Thefeui fon to Sfe rcHor'd. \ . 

One 
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pnevainly doth ddlght^tlicin cars who hear it^ 
The other profits in abundant mcv^furc;; • *: . V 
And onj/ he tJic laurel'^ crown <loth flic.r5t,i: , -_ 
Who wiftjly. mingles profit with }us pJeafurCi, - ' 

Abandon tjica tJicfc old wjvcfi'. talcs nnd tojj," 
Iwcavc t!ic young wanton who the blin4 abulia/ 
Who only vacant, idle hearts annoys: :« 
Henceforth no xnorc profane Uie faored mnfeau. 

But all in vain, in vain, alas ! I plain me : 
Some fubtle adderis, to cfcapc my charming/". 
Stop their dull cars; fome epicures difdain mc, , 
Mock my reproofs, and fcorn ray zealous warning. 

Altlio' this tagc of happy wits have flore. 
Scarce one I fee but wantonly profanes 
. Jlis native po\v'rs, and^ fcoming Heaven's bldCt 

lore, i 

To f^cniiy praife devotes hi$ fliamdefs llrains. J 

But thou, my darling, whom, before thy birth. 
The facred Nine, tliat (ip th' immortal fpring 
Of Pega/us, prcdeflin'd to fct forth 
Th* Almighty's glory, and Jiis praife to fing I 

Altho' tlicfe fuhjc6ks feem a barren foil. 
Which fined wits have left for fallow fields. 
Yet do thou never from tliis talk recoil j 
Tor what is rarcfl grcateft glory yields. 

Faiut 



Tilnt not, my Sallust, tbough fell envy bark 
At the bright lifing of thy fair renown ; 
Fear not her malice j for thy living work, ' 
Jn ^ite of her, (hall not be trodden down. 

With condant ftcp that leered path purfue. 
Which Hcaven-bkft fpirits alone are form'd to 

trace J 
And thine ihall be the mcde to merit due, 
Among bcft wits to have tlie worthieft place." , 

Wkfa thefe fwect accents, grac'd in ntterahce, ' 
Urania, holding in her maiden hand 
.'.:A glorious crown, rapt up in facred tranfc 
My foul do'oted to her high command. 

Since when, that love alone my heart hath fir'd, 
f Since when, that wind nlone my fails hath fpread $ 
O happy ! might I touch that crown delir d ! 
Thrice happy ! might it deck my honored head! 




( *49 ) 



ERRATA. 



34* L 8. for car read car. 

7 X • xo. for come trad comcs» 

Jx. 3. ^<f/<f comma afttr queen. 

X x8. xo. fcir Du Bartas's read thx. 

2 16. z 2. for faftiduous read fadidious^ 
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